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DISCORD AMONGST THE ANGELS. 

WA T n.—"I say you did it!” 

if Oty Priywourn Lapy.—“ Drat it! these stains anvear to be indelible.” 
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B—nr.—“I say 1 didnt—now what are you going to do about tt?” 
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POLITICAL CONCESSION. 
VUE history of the Democratic Party in New 

York State and of the Republican Party 
- jin the nation, during the past t 


ess 





n years, 
yn is the most 
abused 
merit” | 
friends ; 


he pig 


has shown that the artof con 

useful and at the same time the most 
art in politics. It was the so-ca led * 
Tweed that he provided for 
but he lost his grip at last because 
headedly refused to concede anything to his 
enemies. The whole history of the 
ard fall of the Tammany Party was a history 
of blundering in the art 
That party would pur 
would never consider for a moment the c 
of intelligent men. It w: which 
relied solely upon appearances in public and 


ot his 


decline 


rf’ polit cal concessior 


mise a loafer 


). 


but it 


laims 


thievery in private ; and when in the furore ot 
popular execration it made a f 
it appointed men for figure-heads who 
more patent-leather than brains. 

The Republican Party has made no conces 
sions whatsoever. The moment any criti 
of party measures has been made the leaders 
have lifted up their heads in stolid indignation 


nt of concession 
h id 


sm 


and wafted their hands in quiet contempt 
When Mr. Sumner, who, we admit, was cap 
tious and egotistic, made a criticism of the 


measures of the party, the leaders of Repub 
licanism, instead of offering anything to 
wisdom or to his prejudices, flung him off, and | 
thereby flung off more than they can ever re- 
gain. At first he did much for his | 
place in the party, and when at last, as the 
price of he demanded a large and 
friendly concession, it was impossible for the 
leaders to accept Caleb Cushing. Mr. Greeley’s 
disaffection, which began to grow upon him in 
1870, might have been mollified that year by 
a very little sentiment; and it was the most 
contemptible political skill that prevented the 
leaders from recognizing that not only was | 
his character as a partisan journalist great, 


his 


not ask 


peace 


r 


but that his following was far from incon- 
siderable. It must be remembered that Mr. 
Greeley never asked anything ignoble of 


the party which he had served for so many 
years. Journalistically he was a fighter, but 
he was very modest in his private demands 
upon the party ; and that party committed 
the political blunder which Weed and Seward 
had committed several years before. We do 
not mean to say that Mr. Greeley should have 
been purchased, though it would have been a 
graceful act to give him a mission abroad ; 
but he was so great that something should 
have been conceded to his opinions. 

Not only has this suicidal system of snub- 
bing been exercised by the Republican Party 
towards leading men, but it has been as sternly 
exercised towards the people. The Republi- 
ean leaders may not know it, but we venture 
to assure them, as our observations go to 
show, that a majority of Republicans through- 
out the country are divided between their 
loyalty to the old organization and their sus- 
picions of its leaders. In suspicion, said 
Demosthenes, are the nerves of the mind, and 
if he told the truth, the file of Republicans are 
the most nervous people on the face of the 
globe. We do not believe in the policy of 
forsaking a man the moment his neighbors 
speak ill of him; but we do not think it is 
either great politics or great virtue to “ vin- 
dicate” a man mere'y because he has been 
abused. “Yet the Republican Party never | 
takes the trouble to defend a man out of “ ex- 
ecutive session”: it stolidly supports him 
Without giving any reasons. That party never 
concedes anything to public opinion. We 
know that the Independent l’ress does not 
always represent public opinion, but, many 
t s, only the guess of its editors—most of 


| designed to make habitation impossible. 





whom are mere individuals. But inlependent 
editors, both strong and weak, have been 
criticising politicians fur a long time, and only 
two libel suits have been brought. 
fact,the public is aware, and its opinion is in- 
fluenced thereby. It suspects many men, and 
its suspicion is growing into alienation and 
distrust. Where so much is said, something 
must be trae. Mr. Colfax may not be utterly 
black, but he is not white. Mr. Garfield may 
have been so poor last session that he found 
Washington expenses inconvenient to bear, but 
he has never fully explained his connection 
with Parsons in securing from Shepherd the 
De Golyer contract. Matt Carpenter may 
hove been justified in receiving a legal fee from 
Kellogg. he ay have been wise in wanting 
that legisiacve .aborers should be paid worth- 
ily of their hire : but his Gag Ri)! -ut him under 
a sugpicion for which he should suffer. , Fora 


{ 
{ 


Of this | 





PRANE EESLIL’S 


Sumner was criticised) and Greeley was 
hou 1 to death. Is it too late to concede 
invthing to Sumner, Greeley, Dana, Adams, 
and the peopl 


THE CITIES OF NEW YORK. 


Nagar hate it has long been customary to 
characterize certain parts of New York 
by the nationality of the great body of the pop 
ulation—in such localities as the Sixth Ward 
which was always Irish, the Bowery which 
has been German from time immemorial, and 
Donovan’s Lane, which a year or two ago was 
almost exclusively Chinese—the four cities 
of New York are entirely different pl 


nomena. These were briefly described in a 
previous article as the commercial metropolis, 
the metropolis of vice, the boarding-house belt, 
and the fashionable metropolis. Of these, the 
first and the last are by far the most import 
ant All 

like the shifting-scenes of the kaleidoscope 


of them are constantly changin 





fashionable mansion turning into the somewhat 
gaudy and pretentious boarding house, and the 
battered boarding-house becoming in its turn 
the home of disreputable women and sti 
disreputable men, and yielding at length to a 
new palatial in appearance, but 
adapted only to the purposes of trade. It is 
this peculiarity of the four cities of New York 
which gives New York City its peculiar char 
acteristics and which perhaps raises a doubt 
of the long-continued prosperity of this 
capital 

Of the four cities of New York, the 
cial first 
may be said tocomprise the 


tmore 


structure 


great 


commer 
onsidered. — It 


whole of the Fifth 


metropolis is to be e 


Congressional District, which in its turn covers 


more ground than the entire city of New 
York forty years ago. This in its is mar 
velous, for here it may be said a city rose 
and fell within a century, while a new me- 


tropolis, of a kind hitherto unknown, took the 
place of the other. Depopulation and prosper 
ity have gone hand in hand, and the 


lete, as magn 


form 
ficent and 


trans 


ation has been as con 


as magical as if wrought by fairy hands 
There are very few buildings of the Revolu 


tionary period in the lower part of the city. 
None of the fine mansions of that day are left 
The public buildings, the theatres, and even 
churches, or the beginning of the century have 
disappeared. Even old Paul's 
Washington worshiped, has been despoiled 
of everything but its walls, and Trinity Parish 


St. 


where 


the richest in the world, finds a gingerbread 
cathedral of modern and cheap construction 
sufficient for all its wants, for it has no 
worshipers left. The dramatic critics of 


1 


to-day, who talk nonsense about the excellenee 
of Burton and Blake, and 
point out the sites of the old theatres 
other things besides churches 
and public halls have 


others, cannot even 
And 
and theatres 
disappeared. There 


is no longer any retail trade below Canal 
Street. And even the corner grocery and 
liquor store is gone. Lunch-counters and 
standing bars and cigarstands supply the 
wants of the migratory multitude. When 
night comes the multitude is gone, and the 
lunch business ceases till the next day. The 


proprietors and clerks and waiters belonging 
to these places go and come with the crowd. 
Business is peripatetic even in its grandest pal- 
aces. Lower Broadway is lined with magnifi- 
cent structures built by life insurance compa- 
nies. Their business is brought to them to a 
great extent by the bores who travel from house 
to house and man to man, talking of policies and 
profits and benefits. One of these nuisances 
knows nearly all the journalists in New York 
and for years has embittered the lives of most 
of them. But peripatetic as is the business, it 
must have a place for the sake of the show, 
though the greater part pf the building be 
empty. Emptiness is the rule in the upper 
stories of the fine houses of lower New York. 
The occupant of the ground-floor is virtually 
compelled to pay the rent of the whole build- 
ing. Constructed for business purposes only, 
the upper floors in most of the houses in 
Chambers, Reade, Duane and _ other t 
are useful only for business purposes. People 
cannot live in them, for they were specially 
The 
policy of depopulation has given us a magnifi- 
cent commercial metropolis, where every 
dollar invested in real estate above the first 
story, for house after house. block after block, 
and street after street, is capital dissipated in the 
beginning to become a tax on business inthe end. 
We have a magnificent commercial metropolis, it 
is true, but we obtained it by an extravagance 
as hurtful in its consequences as the extrava- 
gance of Tweed and the Ring. 

It will thus be seen that at least one of the 
four cities of New York is anomalous in its 
growth and in ail of its leading characteristics. 


s 


stre 


Immense business structures in the majority of 


instances are mere shams, for there is no busi- 
ness to occupy them. Hvery empty story * down- 
town ” is capital invested ina tower. It brings 
no dividends, while it is a dead-weight upon 
business. Squalid neighborhoods _ necessarily 
exist in so grand a city. Commercial activity 
can drive eyerything before it except poverty 
Indeed, the fate of the Five Points would secm 
to indicate that even poverty has no chanee when 
an ideal people are bent upon commercial mag 
nifigence. Vice is so nearly allied to poverty, 
that, like poverty, itig able to rgsist to the last. 
It is thus that the forsaken boarding-house, 
once the home of fashion*®becomés a den of in- 


leases’ politival action (or blunder) than, that! famy ere it falls before the march of improye- 


New 
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half 
m rop s has been push | ip, 


1 off, the island 


And 
the fashionable 
and in the end i 
The enterprising New Yorker is determined 
that what was the Manhattan of the 
shall all of it become the grand commercial 
mit 


ment tis thus that for a century 


Cro} 
s to be pushe 
savages 


ization 
th peo} le 


lis of civil 
within the magic 
forward to tl 





when th urves and picrsof Ne York ull 
exte 11 ist ii west fi ntl LDattery t 
K sbrid Imaginative persons are p 

di inother transformation as soon as thi 
ocean = st amship can enter through H 
Gate. Unfortunately the transformation can 
only be act yp hed by the sam policy ¢ 
extravagance and depopulation wl has 
already sown the sceds of decay in the old 
city of New York. It is as if Athens had been 
abandoned for the Virwus, and then the 
Pireus had become a city of warehouses, In 
stead of the homes of the poor and rich, and 
the temples of the gods Is it possil that 
When .the new Cathol Cathedral on Fitth 
Avenue is finished it shall be as tar from 
people of New York as St. Peter's Chur 
Barclay Street is to-day At least this is not 
impossible. All that we are doing makes such 
a’result extremely probable. One of th 


the othe ¥ thi © 
island, and unless bankruptey shou 

haste heedl 
Another century of commercial supr 
acy will make all of New York a mere city 


York is forcing 
! 


cities of New 
off the 
overtake 


and ssness, it will suc 


( eed 


business palaces, with its splendid street 
crowded to excess in the morn but deserted 
in the evening We fear, howey that suc! 
supremacy cannot be maintained unless we 
remove our policy of depopulation and bring 
back our people to live in New York Ve 
must make our metropolis more like Liver 
pool than Liverpvol itself, and at the san 

time more like Paris than Paris is Kvery 
house must be a home as well as a stor ! 
oftic and the streets mu | as crowded 
with a teeming popula 1 as the wharves and 
docks with the products and try of the 
world. 

SOME BUSINESS LESSONS. 


p~ years ago the newspapers were preach- 
4 ing to the people that ther 


1 








b htened about, and that neral busi 
nes t! couitry was in adm b condi 
tion 1} pat is a ribed as a railroad 
pani nd w \ ll that all that was 
necessary to resto general prosperity was 

us togo on spending our money as if no- 
thing had happened But, tor once, the news 
papers geem to have made some sort of 
mista Phe “railroad pan has been 
making itself felt in every department of trade 
ever since, and the general business of the 


country isso far not in an admirable condition 


even yet, that there is hardly any branch of it 
which has yielded any profit this year, while 
the greater part of it has been conducted ata 


loss rlit have been in bet 
ter shape if people had taken the newspapers’ 
advice and f 
as ever; but a very serious obstacle to doing 
this was that people did not have as much 


Perhaps things m 


gone on spending money as freely 


money to spend—and it was hard to get 
trusted. 
At ppesent, things are at a standstill. There 


noney, but it is concentrated in 
1 even here no one knows what 
In spite of the law releasing 
the necessity of holding re- 
circulation, the actual 


is ple 
I 







to do Vv 
the ban 


serves Heir 


reserve is far greater than the old law re- 
quired. Some of our banks are literally 
groaning with greenbacks. They have more 


of them than they’@an lend out. 
indication of the ease with which money is to 
be had is given in the® condition of the City 
Treasury. Taxes, especially taxes on personal 
property, are being paid this year long in ad- 
vance of the usual time. Obviously, this is 
because the tax-payers cannot otherwise use 
their money to advantage 
some what by the accumulation. 
Doubtless, if Connolly were back in the Comp- 
troller’s office, and Harry Genet were home 
from ——, and Mr. Tweed were sipping punch 
among his stible-boys again, a few millions 
more than the banks wanted could be easily 
“placed.” At present, however, it happens 
that the Government is troubled with 
money than it knows what to do with. 

One reason for this curious state things 
—poverty and plethora going hand in hand 
lies in the peculiar character of our currency, 
or, as we are fond of calling it, our “* money.” 
There has been very little demand for money 
for a year back. No one has wanted to buy. 
Every one has wished to sell. ha 
been lowering steadily. Exchanges have been 
sluggish, and the instrument of exchange has 
been in correspondingly dull d 


embarrassed 


more 


of 


Prices 


ve 


nian If our 


currency had been real “ money,” if it had 
| been gold, we should have shipped our sup- 
plies of it to England and France until the 
demand in the various markets was equalized. 
But they dont appreciate our currency 


' 


abroad. They regard it as a purcly Yankee 
notion, of which we are entitled to the full 
benefit. They won't take it from us except 
when they can send it straight home-arrin. 
Consequently, when we-have-ne active use for 
our, currency at home, it gradually gathers at 
our greatest 


financial and 
drug. 


’. Ordinarily 


centre, becomes a 


when this thing ha&ppens, the 


A curious | 


The City itself is | 
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banks lend out the store very freely to , 
speculators, and things are lively in the Street 
But the real liveliness of the Street depends 
not so much on the amount of money brokers 
cancgmmand of their own, or of their borrow 
ing, but upon the amount they can draw in 
from outside parties Between themselves 
the fights of the Stock Boards and the G 
Room are largely fictitious But when outs 
pigeons drop in to be | ked, then t perat 
s tl r teet 1 claw und go at 
s 1 eal t I) Summer this « 
8 f yitention has n thi 
it ena Pu ss ‘ ure ya 
il to be ab ) pay thei I y ha ' 
no mecens at raising money to throw »W q 
Street pools 7 
fhe result is, tl banks have an enormous d 
umount of money, and don't k vy where q 
| 1 it safel indy tably soonel ! it 4 
ti hiust i to a st ater uct 
in pi s and in present profits, and to 
I"! ling redu n expenditur unt 
the country tou s bottom and the peo} 
begin ) wain I'l there will be a 
revival of trad ind a prosperous one, | 
not til t 1 ; 
; 
DRAMATIC DEATH 3 
di limitations of art in general, and of the 
lramatic art in particular, afford a toy g 
of discussion which is apparently inexhausti 
bl] Just at pi t tl | | ent The X 
Sphinx ~ has o 1 1 } st 
ff wh Ss and ( 1 
tl ! I ward 
last fortn 5 List I ta \ Xx 
pression f pil 1 { su t trom pt 
fessional and volunteer ¢1 
Now we do not in i to join t q 
liscussion, and to decide ¢ r for ora t 4 
the th if leatl y 1 is less " 
ble on the stage than is dea hi by the knife 
> Phat s perfectly legitimate r tl 
dra ist to show us Desdemona smother 
pillows, M pierced by Muacduff’s sw 
and // s mother dying from the effects 
adulterated beverages, is established by the 
imperial authority of Shakespeare himself. h 
fact, death in the shape of murder is so fre 
quent a feature of tragedy, that it is scarcely 
necessary to reiterate the acknowledged tact 
that its representation is entirely within th 
limit f art But when we come to deatl 
from d ise, there is apparently room for 
lifference of opinion as to the lity wit 
which it may be represented on the stage. No 
one has yet thought of objecting to that sort of 
gentle “ fading-away ’ which is coveted by 
romantic schoolgirls, but which is wholly ur 
known to physicians. Of this sort is the death 
of Camille, and of her lyrical shadow, the 
Traviata. The latter interesting person dies 
from a disease, the symptom of which consists 
in an occasional suggestion of a cough, and an 
inordinate desire to get out of bed and try on 
ball-dresses in a room peculiarly open to 
strong drafts. That the invalid is exceedingly 
weak in her legs is shown by her inability to 
stand erect without the support of sympathiz 
ing friends; but, in spite of the pulmonary 
nature of her disease, she is able to sing with 
great force and violence until the moment her 
breath leaves her body. The public has found 
nothing particularly reprehensible in the death 
of the Traviata, although it is ostensibly due 1 


to a disease of the lungs. 
decide that consumption is an instrument 
which the dramatic author is at liberty t 
make use of in ridding himself of interesting 
heroines. 

But if it is lawful to kill your heroine by 
pulmonary consumption, why is it not equally 
proper to kill her by a_ rapid poisos 
If Nilsson can die on thie sti with a 
hacking cough and a sugeested = h 


We may, therefore 








mor 


| rhage, why may not Clara Morris give up the 


ghost while undergoing convulsive tearings of 
her dress, and terrifying us with saponaceous 


| foamings at the mouth? In the case of the 
lyric actress, the seat of her fatal trouble is in 
the lungs. In the case of Miss Morris, the 
deadly drug which does her to sudden death 


exercises its primary effect upon the stomach. 
What right have we to draw an arbitrary 
line at the lungs, deciding that actresses may 
confess tv tubercles, but must never admit the 
existence of stomachs ravaged by strychnine 
And why indeed should we draw the line 
anywhere? If the publi 
has already done, that death from disease is an 
incident fit for dramatic treatment, can we 
afterwards demand that a classification 
diseases should be made, by which the drama 
tist shall be limited in his selection of the 
l to which he put his heroines 


we once admit, as 


ot 


deaths can 
Why is not cholera as lawful in this connection 
Why may not an actress 
by strychnine as properly as 
owning or as by anasp’s bite? There ar 
} 


as 1s consumpt 


on 
commit suicide 
by di 
quantities of good, trustworthy diseases whi 
will kill the stoutest heroine at any desir 
moment. There is, as we have already said 
the cholera, which is sudden, strongly marked 
and eminently adapted to the purpose of thrill 
vudienc 
teresting than 
the. agonies of 
Taudanum and 


ing an Could anything be more in 


to see the actress writhing in 

cramp ; calling loudly for 
camphor, and finally turning 
blue and stiffening into the swift rigidty of th 
Or, take the yellow fever 
asanother example of,a thopoughly dramati 
disease. Perhaps the symptom which has 


stage of collapse ? 


earned for the disease among our Mexican 
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friends the name of vomito might properly be | 


mitted on the stage, but by the stealth: use of 


vellow ochre a very effective degree of ] 


rea 





. t be given to a death-scene. As the public 
taste for histrionic disease ripens -as it doubt- 
gs would if duly cultivated— t dramatist 
introduce hydrophobia, with a real dog to 

bite the prosperous villain in the fourth act 
ind faithful pictures of the 3ame villain’s dying 
and barking agonies in the fifth act. And 
should a still more sensational style of death 
be demanded, there ‘s spontaneous combustion 
which would form an appropriate ending for 
the typical stage-drunkard, and would besides 
teach an excellent temperance icsson Had 
the creator of Toodles had him nicely burned 
to death with a plenty of blue flames, which 
shorld al Tvodles’s dress on fire and 


bring them both to a sudden end, how im 


pressively would the eviis of intoxication have 


been set forth to an admiring 


Observe that we do not venture to decid 
that these things would properly come 
within the province of the dramatic art We 


merely point out that if 
and Vivletta right to di 
sump.ion, there 1s no sou 


thi 


should impose any limits upon thi 


short of hydrophobia and spontaneous com 
bustion It we regard an actress's lungs 


f dramatic treatment, 
any of her or 


as within the province « 


we shall find it difficult to keep 


gans free from the scrutiny of an audience 
with a love for realism. The dramatist may 
take a medical book and select a disease to 
suit himself, and when the ecritie objects, he 
may silence him by asking by what right 
he claims that cholera and yellow fever and 
ancer and dropsy are less fit for the pur- 
poses of the stage than is the consumption of 


Camille or the br 
Of 
should show us nothing that 
gusting, the argument in 
disease falls to the ground 
has ventured to any such unreserved 
assertion, Is it not, then. rather illogical to 
swallow La Traviata, and to strain at The 
Sphine: Hav we not better settle what is the 
true purpose of the drama befor« 
this or tns* 


in fever of Ophe 
the stage 


is painful or dis 


course if we assume that 
} 

dramatic 
No one, however, 


favor of 


1) 
make 


dramatic eccentricity. and in 


so doing prove ourselves guilty of constant | 


inconsistency ? 


EDITORIAL TOPICS. 
Dogs Tweep like either Dix or Tilden for Gover- 
nor of New York State? 


THE Wor-D saye that the Republicans concede 
Delaware to the Demccrats. Come to think of it, 
so they do. 

Wuat Dogs t'- New York Times mean by con 
tinually saying that the people might want Oakey 
Hall back as Mayor again: 

Gossip Says thet Senato.. Anthony and Sprague 
of Rhode Island have buried the hatchet. Thus the 
Montagues and Capulets of Providence become 
united. 

G: orGk ALTY@p TownsgEnD is in South Carolina 
looking into the political condition of affairs there 
for the Herald. Z. lL White irc doing similar work 
for the 7rvdwae in Alabams. 


“ WILLTAM.’’—We do not know what editor with 
$14,000 salary was meant my Parton in his lecture 
the other night. Modesty forb— but we think it 
must have been the editor of the Witness. 


LADIES OF FasnIon in Sew York are wearing 
gentlemen's hats. collars, ties, vects. shirts, coats 
cuffs, cuff-buttons, shoes, canes, umprellas—in fact, 
everything modest. Yet there ie net a gentleman 
of them all. 

I¥ GLENDENNING, repretentative o: the Lord 
in Jersey City, knew that cix uther men were on 
the right side of Mary Pomeroy, \ hy aid he keep 
company so long with so disagreeable a person? 
Ay, Glendenning¢ 

Ir Joun Amnrien Swine, ‘Boy Congisssman,”’ 
from Richmond, Va., had not .nade that ia Irscreet 
speech, the Republicans would net have split on 
him. He is preferabic to Bu.gess, but ne is young, 
and be mads that speech. 


THERE .ARv. PEOPLE who- believe -that -H. C, 
Jowen will not go to heaven. Well, really, il 
Bowen is not going to heaven how are some of his 
brother and sister editors going to be polite to him 
without being unsociable ? 


Pincnpack of Louisiana shows that w..ite Repub 
licans are anxious enough to thave negro support, 
but that they do not let negroes into party plans. 
The ultimatum seems to be that the negroes will 
become a party by themselves. If they do, God 
pity them. ; 

A Bostonian ridicules that other Bostonian’s 
umbrella, aged seventy-six, by holding up for 
public veneration one that he owns over whose 
buckhorn handle one hundred and seven Autumnal 
equinoctials have passed. Buthe does not say how 
many weeks he hooked that umbrella himself. 


Juper Bepir is running for Governor of New 
Jersey, and though he does not lend his tongue he 
lends his character to the canvass. Does Judge Bedle 
pretend to say that every Judge 
another office may retain his seat 
Or is Judge Bedle the one little 
purity? 

‘* HARTFORD.” 


who runs 


tin picture of 


No: 


there is not the least neces 


sity for the young minister to kiss your young wife, 


unless she is very pretty and he is especially hand- 
some. If you think he is kissing her for the love 


of the Lord, do as you please; if you think he is 


Kissing her for love of you, also do as you please: 
but if he is kissing her because she is a very pretty 


sm | 


we condemn 


for 
on the bench? | 


FRANK LES 


Tak Deatn or Mr. GiLenn, one of the stocl 
holders of the Cincinnati Gazelle leaves the pt 
prietorship of that paper in the hands of Lye 
con li ird Smith, and his brother-n law, al 
Messrs. Samuel Reed and Whitelaw Reid M 
5 a his relative hold a he ivy ¢ nt 

A Times CorresPOND! from O who pl 
fesses t to he pre € but Ww € 
strongly Repul in, W s t that paper t 
General James A. Gartie is ely to be returr 
from his district Oh to Congress here a 
botha ID at and an Ind lent Repub 
against m 

“Honest Jonn Hitt” having lost the nomir 

yn for Congress in the Fifth District of New Jers¢ 
and not beir hosen, as he should have been 
the R i in candidate for Governor of Ne 
Jersey, has just been nominated by the Republic 
of M ) is ( ounty for the office of State Senator. W 


may be elected 


hope he 
Wuen toe War CEASED, the South wanted n 


to go from the North to her provinces, and help 
mn, and now. they want them all 


to resuscitatl 
come back. Some of them have got back, as far 


Washington, but the rest of them are waiting unt 
they can rotate into the mileage fund before the 


minselves nor’ard. 


export the 


Hon. T. C. Piatt, of Owego, and of the Ne 





York delegation in the present Congress, has be 
renominated by acclamation. The Democrats } 
put in nomination against him one of the m 
prominent Republicans of the district, who w 
probably decline to run. Mr. Platt has a stair 
record, is very popular, and this nomination | 


Democrats cannot mean a@ split in the Re 
Party. 


By wuat Ricut does Auditor Earle of New York 








City write on public documents his 0] on as to t} 

wisd ol lom of expenditures made by co 

petent authorities? Neither the authorities nor t 

ty creditors care one iota more or less what t 
ns Mr. Earle’s opinion may be so long as he 


ness, 


Reform has built up th 
fools that the 


rreatest number of self-constituted 





Lord ever permitted to breathe. 
McKeon, a Democrat of the olden tim 
attacks Samuel J. Tilden for his political treachery 


JOHN 


| showing that though the wily old insinuator is 


great mathematical lawyer, he 
saint he pretends to be. It is quite easy to believe 
that Mr. McKeon may tell considerable trut 
though if we remember the he has 
played on one or two occasions in court, we n 
allow something for his temper. His 
however, is a decidedly cool one. 


is not exactly t 


} assion 





statement 


SecRETARY ROBESON as good as announces tha 


General Grant thinks the Third Term charges to 
contemptible to deny. We agree with the Secre 
tary, and also with the Preside: It must } 





especially funny to see the Jerald, Tribune, Courie 
and other jour 
for noth 
greater fun when on the Lupereéal he 
kor 


Journa als writing column after 





ng; and there will be s 
shall thii 
refuse the kingly cr our part, we ha 


begun to laugh a rea! loud laugh already. 


column al 


wh. 


WiLL Bie MEN stop being poor? Here we have 
had Kossuth, Garibaldi, and Hans Christian Ande; 
sen on our hands for a long time. And rsen, great 
story-writer for children, lives in fair circumstances 
at Copenhagen. Kossuth has a villa and several 
meerschaum cigar-holders, and all that he needs 
It is Garibaldi who is poor, and to whom John 
Anderson, of Solace tobacco fame, has granted a 
thousand dollars a \ear: though it is the Baltimor 
American which mixes up Garibaldi and Kossuth 


GENERAL ButTLeR, it is said, when in Washingt: 


last, tried to pump Cesar on the Third Tern 
question; but old ‘fight it ont on this line’ 
wouldn't talk. The Essex statesman is said to 


favor a Third Term; but if Grant doesn’t want 

he will take a hand in the contest himself as the 
colored man’s candidate. The colored delegates 
from every Southern State are pledged him for th: 
National Convention. This explains his course 
preferring to return to Congress to entering the 
fight for the Governorship of Massachusetts. 


A SovTHerN ENTERPRISE Of vast importance hus 
been established by Georgia capitalists, in the for 
of direct steamship communication between’ S$ 
vannah and Arrangements have be 
effected. with variaus railroads by which freig 
from, the contiguous States will be broug 1 
} to Savannah at low rates, and the first vessel, t 
| Arbitrator, has lett Liverpool on its initial voyag 
| The merchants of Georgia and the adjacent Stat 

will ere long receive a large portion of tl 
| trom Europe direct, and planters will en 
| facilities for shipping breadstufls and 
| foreign agents. 








Liverpool. 








stor 


joy great 





cotton 


Mr. 8S. B. Cuirrenpen, the great drygoods mi: 
chant, is urged as the best possible ‘successor 
General Woodford in Congress from Brooklyn. Tie 
district is thoroughly Republican, and we heart 
indorse the nomination of Mr. Chittenden. He is 4 
man of considerable learning, honest, upright, a 
though somewhat ‘ opinionated,’ he holds advance 
views on all leading subjects of government. | 
letters on public affairs have always shown mi 
than ordinary insight into the meaning of cun 
events; and he is a fair speaker and writer. [y 
|} means send him to Congress. He is as much bige 
than H. A. Bowen as Saturn is bigger than a pi 
head. 

Tar Fiant against tre Socran Evry. has be: 
| very strong of late years in St. Louis, Chicag: 
| cinnati, New Orleans, and other lar 





re cities; | 
the most eflective measures to suppress or limit 
were those recently adopted by the State of C 
fornia. Every month large cargoes of Chine 
women have been landed at San Francisco, to 
sold for improper occupation. The last arriy 
| consisted of twenty-two girls, and under the mw 


piece of congregation, scarch the Scriptures to | law the captain of the steamsiiip was obliged to ta 
find whether there is any reason for not knocking | them back. The fact is said to be notorious that ther: 


him down, 


are no Chinese wives in this country. While the Cali. 


LIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPA PER. 


rnia statute prohibiting the landing of these 


men may be antagohistic to the general Act of 


ngress regarding immigration, it will be better to 






ow a little latitude to an ordinance that will pre- 

ent gross immorality than to force California to be- 
me the great ignation home of the country, 
keeping her to the strict letter Uf the original 
t 

Hon. WiLt1amM WALTER PueE cps is to be opposed 
iis compaign for Congress, after all, by State 
nator ( it er, of Morris County, N. J. The nom- | 





ition of Senator Cutler is politically astrong one, 
the county in which Mr. 
Passaic County 


‘ause it is given to 
will have most 

Phelps a thousand majority. 
lemocratic, anyway. But the nomination of Honest 
can ticket 


elps trouble. 


give Rergen is 
hn Hill for State Senator on the Repub 
Morris County, added to Mr. Phelps's acquired 
jularity there, will overcome much of Cutler's 
ength. Mr. Phelps need have for his po- 
tion in the next House, where we hope he will be 
ie Mill and not the Nye of legislation. 


no fear 


THE TERRIBLE ScourGE OF Lepxosy has prevailed | 


r eighty or ninety years in the village of Tracodie, 
sar the mouth of the Miramichi R Canada. 
hat will strike refined people as being unnatural, 
not criminal, is the fact that the residents do not 


ver, 


nsider the plague contagious, or believe that it 
No | 
n is manifested by a well person to live | 


muuld offer barrier against marriage. 
tatl 
h a leper, and it is claimed that no one engaged 
yout the Government hospital has ever contracted 
A very distressing fact is admitted, 
that the taint manifests itself in every 
rnate generation. Instead of enforcing hygienic 
vs to prevent its spread, the authorities take no 


iins to prevent its increase by marriage. 


any 


e disease. 


wever: 


Henry Watterson, of Louisville, in one of his 
adulterated Angostura moods, tells a corre 
indent that the North should from the end of the 
ar either have taken both hands off the South or 
ave maintained military government in all the re- 
nstructed States. He is in favor of the let alone 
heory. Mr. Watterson fails to see one sign of the 
mes South. While the reconstructed States were 
nder military government there was very little 
trouble, because the whites sat sucking the thumbs 
Now they have worn 
young have 
crown into political ambition, and the clash has 
egun. Is there, really, Mr. Keen-eyed Watterson, 
i war of races—not an open fight, but a pitching 
f tents and a grinding of blades? 


sullenness and despair. 


it their indolence, or, rather, men 


‘Bit SHaron,”’ of Nevada, who is accused of 
vanting to go the United States Senate in place of 


said he intended to use 
ection. But 
rdneisco, rivaling Ralston on the curb, and own 
ng, moreover, a Nevada mine. Among the money- 
ien of San Francisco he is considered as one of 
e good tellows, a roaring, jolly companion, and ¢ 
likable man. ‘There to be no 

should not.be a Senator, unless he 

oposes to purchase his seat, in which 
sught not to be chosen. But it is by no means 
ertain that he will pay money for the honor. As 
for: his: abilities, they appear to be as good as the 
iverage of Republican ability, and while not so 
great as those of Thurman and Bayard, they are 
equal to the ability of the ordinary Democratic 
statesman. Jones made a hit, and Sharon may 
score a couple of hits before he gets through. ; 


was 


Sharon is a st 


ery seems great 
ison why he 


case he 


ently decided by Judge Russell, of the Manchester 
England) County Court, which may open the eyes 
if some magnates of the rail in the United States. 
‘he plaintiff took a train on the London and North- 
western Railway at the Victoria Station, Manches- 
er, for Golburn, which was advertised to arrive 
it Newton Bridge at a time that would leave him 
wenty-seven minutes to catch the train leaving 
there for Golburn. He arrived half.an hour late, 
missed the connection, hired a cab for five shillings 
to complete the journey, and sued the company for 
the extra expense. Judge Russeil ignored the 
rrinted regulations of the road, and said that if an 
inusual rush was expected on a certain day spe- 
ia) notice should have been given the public in 
ason. Railway companies had no right to over- 
ad their ordinary trains so as to interfere with 
their advertised time-tables; if they did, the public 
ul a remedy in its own hands. He. ordered 
idgmeht “entered against the ‘éomipany for’ ‘the 
imount claimed, with costs. 
Tuk Sixra ANNIVERSARY of the Declaration of 
dependence by the Republic of Cuba occurred 
Saturday, October 10th. If Don Hamilton Fish 
ticks to his text, he will deny more emphatically 
an ever both the existence of a republic or a 
oody contest on the famous island. Two years 
zo, when Seftor Beccara was Colonial Secretary 
f Spain, he admitted the war, and frightened his 
abinet colleagues by assuring them that the same 


ar had then cost Spain “ sixty-four millions of 


lollars, and thirty-four thousand men.”’ How many 
oops have been sent from Madrid to Havana 
nee July, 1872, it is impossible to tell, as an effort 
;made to keep the .number secret. But it’is 
nown to all the world to what straits the Captain- 

neral is put to raise the essential sinews of war, 
id taxation has long since become tyrannically op- 
Just as the sixth year of unparalleled 
istance is ending, Spain celebrates it by send 
g¢ 10,000 additional soldiers, and 1,000 marines'to 
pport the Castilian pride on the ever-faithful 
le. Has Don Fish heard of this? 


ressive. 


luk New York Heravp affects to think that the 
1oment a journalist goes into politics that moment 
Oh, fudge! The He ald talks humbug. 
here never was, in this world, any more sincere 
surnalism than that which appeared in Horace 
eeley’s Tribune. Horace Greeley was a great 
irtisan. Probably that unique old Tribune will 
stand for ever as a sample of partisan journalism. 
'o be sure, Dana gave the Tribune its radical, 


dies, 


| morabimpulse,and Young gave it the incandescence 





of literature, and Reid 
which ft 
paper, and 
journalist. 

Party to-day had an organ with one-half the indi- 
viduality which 
wh 
greatest 
the Re ublie 
merely 
ment, and has forgotten that the people need to be 
informed. It has, pigheadedly, forgotten the motto, 


every year. 
us what 
him, 
ket-place 
| Neckar’’ to 
tavius to 


| eering tour through the Western States. 


| the pool busine 


| to receive a renomination for Congress. 


r, Stewart, has for some time been regarded as a | 
serly old codger, with a plenty of money, which | 
in purchasing his | 
k-operator in San | 








| membered that three ladies—Mesdames Peabody, 


| but sex. 
| rose 





gave it that scientific tone 
but it great party 
Greeley was @ great party 
; Republican 


still was a 
Horace 


Why, 


enjoys; 


dear Jim, a tus 


1 to the Tribune, oF 
sund in the present Sun, it would be the 
organ in the world. The difficulty is that 
in Party has for a long time depended 
: for its sentl- 


belor 





is f 


ipon legislative committees 


“Audi alteram partem. 


Tue Sacramento Union having been asked why 
re B 


th to Evarts as the Independent candi- 





t pref 


date tor President in 1876, gives Evarts a reputation 


pe yple of 


which would be laughed at by the 
the East. California editors are just a bit provin- 
cial, and it would pay the stockholders of their 


papers to send them Kast for three months out of 
But we are glad that the Union tells 

Booth, since it knows 
against him in the mar- 
day. Booth w a ‘mediocre 
Evarts as ‘Talleyrand; an Oc- 
Cieero: a Cromwell to Coke; a 
Boothian star of the fifth magnitude to the first- 
class Evartsian Venus (Evarts as Venus being 
especially good); and a Lincoln to a Seward. From 
all which it appears that if Governor Booth is elected 
President, Evarts may have the Attorney-General 
ship, or the Secretaryship of State, or a foreign 
mission‘or the Venus-ship. We donot know how it 
is with Booth, but, any way, Evarts seems fixed, 
1 or a nice little worsted 
bad so0th’s 


must be true of 


and, indeed, runs 


every 





and either as a statesman 
Venus, he have it very 
friends get through with him. 


will when 


SPEAKER BLAINE, without the fear of Caesar ora 
Third Term before his eyes, has been on an election- 
He stopped 
at Cleveland and gave Hon. Dick Parsons a lift for 
a return to Congress, then went over into Garfield’s 
district and gave him a send-off. He skipped 
Indiana and lllinois, not caring to force the fight 
thus early on his antagonists, those prairie states- 
men, Morton and Logan. The history of Blaine 
shows that he is a lucky fellow, and if we were in 
s on the Presidential handicap we 
choice on long odds. When 





should take him as first 


| he started out for the Speakership the odds were 


heavily against him, but, as luck would have it, 
the man that would have beaten him—Theo. M. 
Pomeroy of the Auburn District of New York, failed 
During his 
Speakership he has ruled his party with the utmost 
tact and skill. We often see in the newspapers 
queries as to the leadership of the House—whether 
Butler or Dawes or Garfield is the man. This is a 
part of Blaine’s acumen. He is the leader, and his 
policy is to manage in such a way as to govern with- 
out exciting jealousy, which is sure to break disci- 
pline and bring on rebellion. 








Cuaries F. Wineate, editor of the Paper Trade 
Journal of New York City, has written the 
North Review an article on “ An Epi- 
sode of Municipal Government,’ meaning thereby 
the history of the Tammany Ring. Mr. Win- 
gate evidently went into his article with his 
prejudices all well-ground ; and it must be con- 
fessed that he makes a very readable paper, 
which, however, is lacking in this, that it is. too 
much of a skeleton, and too little in the review 
style. It is not a thorough article, either in 
its history, its observation, or its description of 


ior 


{merican 


\ QUESTION OF RAILROAD RESPONSIBILITY was re- character. The style, though jerky and not meaty, 
| is, for skeletonism, very good, and much better in 


the beginning than in the end. If the writer had 
displayed his anger less thoroughly his article 
would have had greater influence. Besides, he de- 
lineates Juggernaut without showing the visages 
of his victims. His picture of Tweed was good; his 
picture of Sweeny poor; and that of Hall not at all 
pre-Raphaelite ; Connolly was magnificently shown 
ip, but the character lacked those small impulses 
which everybody knows belonged to it. The tact 
is, that while Mr. Wingate tried to go into secrets, 
he escaped all the secrets. If he had only por- 
trayed, as he well can do, he would have made a 
greater impression. Mr. Wingate is evidently a 
near-sighted man in literature, and not one who 
loves to look at the far-off besetting colors of the 
landscape. That is, he is an honest man, but in 
nowise a prophet. 


A PLACE FOR WoMEN ON ScHoou Boarps is beyig 


claimed in the New England States. It will be re- 
’ 


) 


| May and -Badger—were elected members of the 
| School Committee of Boston last Winter, and that 


the other members refused to act until the three 
seats were filled by men. The issue was not fitness, 
During the Summer, champions of woman 
up and demanded for her a_ position on 
public school boards. Considering that children go 
resh from their mothers’ arms to the schoolroom, 
often at a very early age, and that the details of 
management so often show a lack of 
motherly supervision; considering also that many 
of the male school committee devote little time and 
less wisdom to these duties, and that there is 
always a great and unrecognized burden of care 
and attention resting on the mothers—who, it is 
asked, is so well fitted for the work as woman? 
An intelligent mother knows usually far more of the 


school 


‘ school-iife of her children than does the father, be- 


cause it is to her that the children appeal for help 
and advice. Mothers usually have or make more 


| leisure for visiting the schools than fathers, and 


hence have another means of becoming better ac- 
quainted with them. Besides this, a woman knows 
more of the needs and capacities of children in nine 
cases out of ten than a man does; if she didn’t, it 
would show that God had made a great blunder in 
giving into her hands the awful possibilities of 
motherhood. Every consideration, it is claimed, 
favors the woman. Practically, the question turns 
on the right of the people to elect woman to the 
office, and the duty of the authorities to acquiesce 
in the will of voters so expressed. 


* . . . 
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WITH 
TiTu 
Br 
gently 


HER. 


her I've 


eatlhing Ut 


wanacl 


1e fragrance so 


W 


Which steals aloft 


With 
By gentle 
In some sweet fairy 


her I’ve sought the shade 


foliage made 
} 


glade 

At noon 
With I 
On some old arbor-se 
I’ve watched the shadows meet 
At eve 


her, in bliss plete, 





il, 


With her I 
When from 
And like an 


stood and 
my ga she stept 


angel 





her in sweetest thought, 
zh now no lor 
li linger as she 


With 
Thoug 
I 


AT THE 


Sign of the Silver Flagon 


B. L. FARJEON, 


“Grif,” “ Blade o’ 
“ Golden 


Author of Grass,” *‘ Jessie Trim,” 


Grain, elc. 

PART THE 
OTHER END 

XI. 

*‘ WHAT IF THERE ARE VILLAINS AND SCOUNDRELS IN 


FIRST. 


THE OF THE WoRLD. 


THE WORLD?’ HE CRIED. ‘* WE WILL NEVER LOSE 
OUR PalTE IN GOD AND MAN—NEVER! NEVER! 
NEVER !”’ 


HILIP watched until she was out of sight, and 
then walked slowly to Mr. Hart’s room, and 
knocked at the door, but received no answer, 
He strolled into the bar of the hotel, but 

could not see Mr. Hart. 
‘ He must be in his room, 
Bef. there was a light there. 
He knocked at the door again, and still receiving 


* quoth Philip to him- 


no answer, turned the handle, and found the door 
unfastened. He entered the room,-and saw Mr. 
Hart siiting before his little table with his head 


buried in his hands. 

** Ali, you’re there,’’ said Philip, closing the door 
behind him and drawing a cliair to the table. [1 
want to say something particular to you.” 

Mr. Hart, with a wave of his hand, motioned the 
young man to proceed. Philip was flushed and 
excited, and somewhat nervous as to how his mis- 
sion would be received ; and being in this condition, 
he did not observe any change in Mr. Hart’s face 
or manner. 

** This is how it is,’’ he continued; ‘‘ you made 
me an offer for a share in my claim once, and | 
refused it. Well, | was wrong in refusing, and want 
to accept it now. Don’t think there’s any favor in 
it, or that the claim is any better or any worse than 
it was. The stone is looking splendid, and now 
that the rain is falling, the dam will be filled, and we 
shall commence to crush diveetly it-clears ap. Now 
I want you to give me two hundred and fifty pounds 
for a quarter of my half-share. That is an eighth 
part of the claim, and it sets the claim at a good 
yrice—two thousand pounds; and I'll make you a 
bet of three hundred pounds, and stake the money, 
that in less than six weeks your share of the profits 
will amount to three times as much as I ask you for 
it. There, that is how itis. Now say, ‘Done 
a good fellow. and place me under an obli gation to 
you for life. 1 know you have the money.’ 

He blurted out these words, not coherently 
smoothly as they are written here, 
ling a ma ner as ca. well be imagined. 


and 
but in as bung- 
He stam 


mered, he hesitated, he repeated his words, but at 
length he had explained himself. Mr. Hart had list- 
ened quietly, the only motion he made being one 


which would hide his face from 
Philip. 

W ioe Philip had finished his lame speech and was 
waiting for an answer, he noticed that Mr. Hart’s 
trunk was open, and that all its contents were scat- 
tered on the floor; indeed the whole room was in a 
state of confusion. Mr. Hart spoke in a low tone: 

‘You offer me a fourth of your share for two 
hundred and fifty pounds?” 

‘Yes, and | have the agreement in duplicate in 
my pocket, with my name to it. It only wants your 
signature, and the thing is settled.” 


more effectually 


‘And you will bet me three hundred pounds, 
staking the * mey, that in less than six weeks 


slall receive back tor my share of the protits three 
times as much as I give you for it?” 
* That’s it. 

‘“* With whom will you stake the money?” 

‘* With you.” 

‘So that I shall res ally have in hand fifty pounds 
more than you ask fur the share?” 

“That's it; but why so many words? Say ‘ 
and done.’ 

Philip was on thorns while the matter was un- 
settled. 

‘*T must clearly understand,” said Mr. Hart, in 
the same low tone, which, indeed, he preserved 
throughout the first part of the conversation, * be- 
fore | can say anything to the offer. I want to be | 
certain that you mean honestly by in There is 
plenty of roguery about.’ 

That’s true,’ replied 
“Pma bit of @ rogue ‘apeelt.’ 

‘* And,’’ procee ded Mr. Hart, with a strange hesi 
tation in his voice, *‘ at the end of six weeks I shall 
be sure to be fifty pounds i in pocket?’ 

‘ More, I hope,” 

Mr. Hart paused, to steady himself. 

‘*}’m not much of an arithmetician; I was always 
bad hand at figures; but I can see that I musé be 
gaine r if | accept your offer.” 

“| hope you will be.” 

“ Your claim is a rich one.” 

‘‘We shall make a fortune out of 1t 1n three 
months,”’ replied Philip, with a bright smile—‘“ you, 
and all o! us.” 

** On the first day I saw you——”’ 

‘*When you pulled the ce ntipede out of my hair, 
interrupted Philip. ‘* Yes: go on. 

‘*T offered you, if you remember, a hundred and 
tw enty pounds for a small share in your claim. 

‘Il remember.” 

‘* And you re fuse d, saying you w 
times as much.’ 

** f spoke like a fool; 

Again Mr. Hart paused. 

‘*Philip,” he said presently, in a tremulous tone, 
“why do you make me this offer ” 

P hilip hung his head upon his breast, and with a 
slight trembling of his lower iip, replied: 


Done,’ 


Philip, complacently ; 


would want twenty 


I didn’t know you then.” 


| 
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| ‘Because I love you.” 
| A sudden rush of tears came into Mr. Hart’s eyes 
} and he laid his head upon his arm. 

‘*For God's sake don't do that!" cried Philip 
| rising hurriedly, and looking about him in dist: 

} ** It l’ve said anything to hurt you, forgive me. | 
| a great hulking brute; Margaret will never forgive 
me. There, there! old fellow!” 

And Philp, whose heart was as tender as 
woman's, and whose first intention had nt 
from the room, and dash through the kne 
by the side of Mr. Hart, and used words as gen 
and actions as fond, as though he were knee 
the side of a child. And all the time he did tl 
his great limbs were trembling, and the tears were 
running down his strong beard. 

Mr. Hart raised his head, which was now 
level with Philip’s, and with no more shim 
awkwardness than a ¢ 1 would exhibit, put 
arms over og 4 s shoulder and kissed ' ld 
a vail over tl next I mk ents ; ne t tt 
gpoke during 'th it time it | e was mn 
eloquent than words. Then said Mr. Hat t, when lhe 
was caimer: 

‘Philip, my son, you have taught.me a lesson 
you ae made my heart green again. “It was turi 

| ing bitter against all men, and you have softetfed 


and 1 revit. yee faith. Ah, 
must be of such a son!” 
Philip groaned. 

I ran away from him; I was a s 
home, and I caused the dear old fellow 
heartache. Never mind; I will repay him; 
better now.”’ 


how proud your fathe 





apegrace at 
many 
I know 


‘You did nothing wrong, my dear boy, I a: 
sure. 

‘*T almost broke his heart, I think. I tried } 
yatience sorely, He sent me to Cambridge to d 


1onor to his name, and | did my best to disgrace 

I went home with a long tail of debts behind me 
he paid them, and said, ‘ Never mind, my lad; pr 
mise, me that you will not do so again; see here, 
will double your allowance.’ I pronriised him, ar 

I got’ into debt again; it hurt him—I saw that 
That I should break a promise to him, who had 
never broken one to me, who had never said a hars! 
word to me, made him wince. Again he paid my 


debts; again | promised; again I broke my word 
More than that: | involved the son of a friend o 
his, who’gave his name for me to the money-lend 
ers. Well, 1 couldn't face him the third time. | 
sent’him a list of my debts, and I-ran«away. The 


best thing I could do—and the worst, I think, for he 
loved me, the dear old dad !"’ 


** You will live to rope) him.” 


‘*] will do my best. I will go home to him, with 
my dear Margaret on my arm, and say—and say, 
Dear old dad 

But he broke down here, and it was Mr. Hart’s 


turn now to play the consoler. He was not long in 
this mood. He jumped to his feet, and with a great 





, like | 


shake of his shoulders cried : 

* Enough about me—you are in trouble. 
is it?” 

‘1 cannot buy the share you offer me, Philip 

‘““Why? You have money enough, and you shall 
buy it—you shall! I’ll drag the money out of your 
box! Oh, I know where you keep it, and I’m strong 
enough to do what | say. 

‘You'll find no money there, 
Hart, sadly. 

‘You don’t mean to say you've been speculating 
ond lost it?”’ said Philip, pulling a long face. 

‘No, I have not lost it by speculation, but it is 
gone‘all the same. See here, Philip, my son. I had 
saved nearly four hondred pounds, and | had almost 
made up my-mind te go h ane andsee my-danghter 
at the end of this three months’ engagement. It 
would have been madness to do it when, by staying 
here tor three months longer, | might have double: 
my savings, which are all for her; but | am yearn- 


What 


oy 


Philip,”’ said Mr. 


ing to hold her in my arms, and press my darling to 


my heart. Ah, Philip, you don’t know what a fa 
ther’s love you may, one day, my boy, and then 
you will understand my feelings. Prudence said, 
‘Stay a little while longer’; but my heart’s yearn- 
ing beat prudence out of the field—it said to me, 
‘You are an old man; young as you feel, you may 
break down. Let your daughter see you while you’ 
are strong and able, old as you are, to protect and 
advise her, Don’t wait till you are decrepit and 
feeble, and when she cannot have faith and confi 
dence in you; you have saved money enough three 
times during the last seven years, and each time you 
have staid a little longer, and lost it. Go now, and 
don’t tempt bad fortune again.’ About my having 
saved money enough three times, Philip, it is true, 

and true that I have. lost it lost it by trusting 
friends. Well, I began to get frightened by these 
reflections, and to-di ay, you know, the letters by the 
Overland Mail came up to Silver Creek. Among 
them was a letter for me from my daughter—a letter 
filled with such expressions of love and affection, that 
I should have been less than a man not to have hun 
gered for a sight of her. I resolved ; 
when the engagement here terminated. I reckoned 
that I could land in England with six hundred 
pounds. After the theatre was closed, I came into 
my room, and opened my box to count my money, 
as a miser does. How often have I done it, and 
with what diflerent feelings from those which must 
animate a miser! Imagine my despair, my 
when | found that I had been robbed. Philip, I 
haven't a shilling in the world; once more I am left 
a beggar; 
dreary prospect before me that you came in; 
heart | was cursing ali mankind, and a t 


is 


inmy 


rrible feel 





| ing of doubt of higher things was creeping into my 
| mind. But your noble offer has restored my faith 
j} again. What il there are villains and scoundrels ir 
the world!” he cried, standing up before the admir 
}ing Philip. ‘* Let them creep, and crawl, and plun 
der, and grow tich; and then let them die their 
| deathoftshame. We will never lose — faith in God 
and man—never! never! never , though our 
dear heart’s wishes may never be gri niiiie d. We wil 
bow our heads revere ontly , and believe in goodness, 
and hepe tothe last.’ . 
™ He held out his hand, and Philip took it. 
grasp was to the young man as though he were 
pledging himself to a lite of honor and integrity. 
‘In my younger days,’’ conti:.ued Mr. Hart, with 
a soft light in his eyes, ‘* [hada friend ; in my young 
days I loved a woman as truly as you love Margaret. 
I have not seen my friend for thirty years. I hav 
not received a line or message from him, nor he 
from me, and he is still my friend, and I am his. 
The woman I loved did not love me, and I went from 
her sight. But though in after years I loved an- 
other woman who became my wife, and who gave 
| me my daughter, the memory of the first has never 
left me, and | think of her with tenderness still. 
| These and other reiuembrances have in a measure 
sustained my faith, and, I humbly hope, purified my 
| life. Shall I turn misanthri ype now in my old age, 
} and snarl at mankiud because | have been deceived 


ie 








for the dozenth time? No, Phi lip, no. It would be 
robbing life of all its sweetness 
But in spite of this generous outburst, his gric 


| was too powerful to be thus suddenly conquered, 
| and his lips quivered again with emotion as he 
| thought of his loss, 

‘** Leave me now, Philip,”’ he said. 

He had barely uttered these words when the 


|} were thronged with 
| 
| ning and thunder down. 


I would go home | 


boy, | 


it was while I was contemplating the | 
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torm without grew more fu:ious, The wind rat 
tled about the wooden walls of the hotel to such an 
‘ ent that it seemed as though the building could 
t possib y hold together. A flash of lightning, so 
vid thatital st blinded them, pierced the ground 
id at its heels followed a peal ol thunder so tert 
that it shook the very foundation of the earth. 
Tiuey stood spellbound. When sight and hearing | 
re restored them, they heard at sounded | 
1 great ¢ an outside, mingled with human 
s; but their attention was diverted from these by 
t appearance of Margaret, white and trembling 
it the door. 
XII. 
THIS IS LIKE THE DAWN OF LIFE, MY SWEET.”’ 
ve | AM fi chtened ’ she murmured, and ran into 
hie er’s arms, and hid her fa n his 
t, and tremblingly asked if the world was com 
oanend 
tried to soothe and pa ! ! s t 
s own fear in his ir M ure t 
Ss were nols es t t 
ae w, 8 murmured 
e but it is a comfort to die in 
i! irmes.’’ 
‘It will be a greater comfort to live in the 
ied Philip, halt gayly. 
She reproved him, asking, “ How « 1 he, at 
a time?” and murmured that it was Ww ed to 
k of such things—never ment r what things 
) the midst of such terrible g g n 
| ibt if any other two persons in the hotel 
iking so softly, could have heard one another ; 
these two were lovers, and their lips almost, 
rhaps quite, touc hed. 
e storm was raging so furiously, and there were 
h a din and contusion all around them, w 
»wing, thunder thundering, and people s 
it Mr. Hart*had to raise his voice very high when 
poke, so that Philip might hear it. 
Something has occurred,’’ he said; ‘‘ did you 
ir the crash ?”’ 


hilip nodded that he had heard it. 

It waS-not all thunder ; misch 

ie; I shall go out ar 

I wil go too,”’ said Ph l p. 

And leave me!’ cried Margaret. 
He would have found it difficult to do so, 
lung to him so closely. 

No,” he answered; ‘‘ come along with us.”’ 
She was satisfied that she couldnot be in a safer 
Philip caught up ab d wrapped 


80 ef has been 


me 


id see, 





she 


uge. anket, at 


Margaret in it from head to foot. All was dark 
itside, except when the lightning lit up the scene. 
‘Keep close, Margaret, ’ said Ph lip. 
As if she needed telling! 
A black night, indeed,”’ said Mr. Hart, holding 
s hand before his eyes; ‘‘a black night, in | 
every sense. One wents sailor’s eyes at such 
i time. Why, where's the theatre ’”’ 


A flash of lightning had revealed to him the space 

the theatre had but the roof was 
longer visible. Their forms had been recognized 

1 the flash. 
‘Is that you, 


wiere stood, 


Hart ?’’ cried a hearty voice. 


It was William Smith who spoke, and his voice 
was as cheery and as ringing as the blast of a silver 
rumpet. 


‘‘Toa. 
‘Who's that with you?” 
‘ Philip.” 





‘Ah, P hilip. If the dam has stood, our fortune’s 
ade Philip?’ 

‘The dam’s all shouted Philip 

Please to remember that there « l be no 
ibt about the safety of the dam, Margaret’s lips 


iving insured it 

‘| hope so,"’ shouted William Smith. ‘Mr. | 
Hart, the theatre’s down!" 

Mr. Hart groaned. ‘It needed but this!’ he | 
murmured, 

“We'll have it up again in le 33 than a week,” 
ried the plucky speculator. ‘* William Smith's 


hard to beat.”’ 


He really seemed to enjoy it. If those 


known him in London could have seen and heard | 
him now, they would scarcely have believed. In 
the old country he was a mouse; in the new coun 


try he wasaman. ‘The wind was enough to blow 
them away, and it was impossible for them to 

main in the storm. They were already wet 
rough, so they returned to Mr. Hart’s room; and 
rr sently William Smith joined them, smiling, and 

sh as a flower, with the rain glistening on his 
face andin his hair. ' He did not stop with them 
long, for he had his business to look atter: his bars 


diggers, 


drinking the light- 


she presented herself again, she was dressed in 
gown, and her long brown hair was hanging 
lown her back. 


‘By Jove !”’ said Philip, under his breath, gazing 


| 
1 loose 


at her in silent admiration. There was’ nothing 
sham about his Margaret, he thought; she was 
erume to the very roots of her hair. Margaret 
smiled coyly ; she knew what was passing through 
her lover's, mind, and was not sorry for the gpypor- 
unity to show herself. So these small bits of sen- 
timental comedy were played, while the tragedy of 


the storm was being enacted without. 


** We'll make a night of it,”’ said Philip. 
All this while he had forgotten Mr. Hart's loss, | 


but it flashed upon him suddenly in the sad look 
that dwelt in the old man’s eyes. 


** Margaret,”’ he said, ‘* go into that corner, and } 
siut youreyes. Mr. Hart-and I havea little bit of 
private business tu transact; it won't take five 


nutes.’ 
“Obedient Margaret moved a few paces away, and 
sd her eyes, and raised the picture of her lover, 


heudaame, and brave, and noble, to feast upon 
mentally. Philip stole to her, kissed her fresh lips, 
ind whispered a word in her ear. Then he looked 


avout him for pen and ink, and brought them to 
the table. 
‘*Now,’’ he said, in a 
‘ please to sign these papers. 
He took from his poc ket the duplicate 
ments, by which he sold and Mr. Hart 
1 fourth of his share in the claim on The 
Mr. Hart gently shook his head. But Philip 
would not be denied. He pressed and argued, and 
gued and pressed, until all that Mr. Hart could 
» Was to sit still and listen. But st ll he would 
not sign. 
‘* Margaret,’ said Philip, ‘‘ come and help me.’ 
Up jumped Margaret and ran to the table. 
This is how itis,’ said Philip, appealing to her, 
bat Mr. Hart interrupted him. 
‘ No, no; let me explain.’ ‘ 
‘Stop his mouth, Margaret. 
Margaret placed her small hand on Mr. Hart's 
mouth, having to encircle his neck with her soft 


low. tone to Mr. Hart, 
acree- 
bought, 
Margaret 


Ree! 





um to do so. He could not quarrel with the neck- 
lace, and he kissed her hand. 

**Oh, you may kiss it!’’ said she. ‘ Philip will 
not be ang sry, nor will I.”’ 

“T angry!” exclaimed Philip. ‘ With him or 
you! Keep your hand there, and let him kiss it as 


o’ten as he likes.” She gave Philip her other hand 
az a reward, and he warmeditinhis. ‘' This is how 
it is, Margaret-——” and he explained the matier 


who had | 


Margaret ran up-stairs to | 
her room, to change her dripping clothes, and when | 
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iM i! il if stay 1! I il | 
fi rs “upon his guided th I 4 
It w ould not make a bad picture t 
} one a as good followed, tor Philip 

Margaret round the waist, and they 

the old man, singing and laughi 

howled without. 

God bless you, my dears,”’ said 

would have continued his express ititude, 
not Margaret drowned his voice w her tra 
la-la. It was arranged that the share should be paid 
for with the first two hundred and fifty t 
d come to Mr. Hart out of the division of profits. 
“So after all,” said Philip, ‘it’s only lending you 
ney for a week or two.” 

iving ine the gold,”’ observed Mr. Hart. 
gave me Margaret,” replicd Pinilip, softly ; 
ou think she’s not worth more than 
inthe world? I am your debtor still, 
all my life.” 
ious words, both to utter and ‘o hear. 
They sat together until sunrise, and Margaret fell 
f pi in her lover’s arms. Ph li p tasted then the 
ty ct happiness of his lite 
, the storm cleared away. 
sighed and blushed, and Mr 
r so interesting at his window 
he ompelled to keep his back to them. 
rhey forgave the rude and presently came to 
the window, and looked out upon a glorious sight. 
rhe skies were glowing with grand color. Broad 
masses of. golden light fringed with purple, which 
changed gradually to crimson, rose from the dip of 
| the horizon; brightly shone the sun in its bed; the 
sky was dottedywith cloud islands of rosy red in the 
east, and fairy islands of the loveliest shi ades of blue, 
flecked with white, moved towards them from the 
west. Raindrops seemed to hang, like glistening 
| eyes, between cloud and land ; the heavens laughed ; 
all was sweet, and fresn, and beautiful. 

So, in another land, which lay beneath them, and 
on another morning, when Summer was waning, the 
old man shall stand gazing on the sunrise with 
grateful eyesand grateful heart, embracing her who 
was dearer to him than his heart’s blo 

‘This is like the dawn of life, my aweet; 
pered Philip to Margaret. 

* Of our lite, Philip,”’ she whispered. 

Mr. Hart heard them. 

- happy dawn,”’ he prayed. 
happy day! 

But prayers could not avert what was soon to 
come. 
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he n it sun arose 
Margaret awoke, and 

t found somethir 
was ¢ 


hess ; 


whis- 


‘*May it bring a 





XIII. 

| THE CHRISTENING OF THE WILLIAM SMITH. 
baer SMITH, t practical, the indefati- 
gable, the restless, the dauntless, the man of 
action, who seemingly coi ue do without sleep, and 
| who had become a hero by contact with oppor- 
tunity well, that is my opinion, and I alone am 
responsible for what here written Wiiliam 

Smith, | say, burst into the room, erying : 


“Come, Philip, come; to The Margaret Reef!” 

Margaret darted out of Philip's arms; she would 
not let all the world see. Smith knew how matters 
stood between Philip and Margaret, and he winked 
at Mr. Hart. 

“Ah,” said Philip, coming back 
water, [| might say; ‘‘ the dam!” 

“ Yes,’’ said William Smith, ** the da I told you 
you might pray for rain. Now pray for the dam.” 

“1 know a prayer,”’ thought Philip, and prayed: 
‘Margaret!”’ 

“You go to bed, 
Margaret; “all the danger’s over now, 
harm’s done. I’ve horses outside.”’ 

‘*T shall want one,’”’ put in Mr. Hart. 

‘You!’ exclaimed William Smith, ‘* What inter- 
est have you in the dam? to your theatre.” 

*‘Whatinterest !" said Philip; ‘t why, he happens 
to be a shareholder in The Margaret Reef. Didn't 
you know?” 

‘No; but I’m glad to know it now. 
The Margaret, and all conce rned in it. 
horse ready for you in a jiffy.’ (A new kind of 
conveyance for a horse to be Secabined to.) 

Out he went again, and before he returned, Mar 
garet had disappeared, first telling Philip that she 
was going to pray for the dam. Philip was satisfied 
| that her praying was better than the best of pud- 
dling. Before the men mounted, they had a look at 
the theatre ; it Was a mass of ruins. ‘The wind had 
not only blown it down, but had blown more than 
half of it miles away. In a gully, four miles from 
the spot, into which a pick had not yet been stuck, 
the first thing that was found some months after- 
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| wards by men who went to seek for gold was a 
| scratch-wig belonging to the Low Comedian; which 
puzzled the prospectors. They did not go to that 
gully to find wigs. Some part of the wardrobe 
belonging to the actors was buried beneath the 
ruins of the theatre, but a great deal had been 
| Llown away. Most of it was brought back, at odd 
| times, by the diggers and their wives, who had rare 


laughs over the queer vestments. Some of them 
made a great commotion in the township one day, 

by marching into High Street dressed most absurdly. 

Charies the Second, in a red wig and with Macbeth’s 
shield on his arm, was followed by Clown, wit! 
heavy eyebrows and mustaches; behind came one 
who was half Roman and half Scotchman; and a 
perfect piece of patch-work brought up the rear. A 
fine jollification followed, you may be sure. 

While William Smith and his companions were 
gazing on the ruins of the theatre, a dozen laborers 
came up, and under the direction of one began to 
clear away the fallen timber. Mr. Hart and Philip 
looked to William Smith for an explanation. He 
gave itthem. While the storm was raging, he had 
signed a contract for a new theatre. It might 
almost be thought that he slept with one eye ope 
Mr. Hart said as much. William Smith laughed. 

sly would be a useful thing to be able todo,” he 
said. ‘* But what are you wondering at?) William 
Smith never loses a day.’ 

He was the kind of man to put heart into men 
when misfortune overtook them. He would say, 
‘If bad fortune gives me a slap in the face, | don’t 
lay down and whimper.’”’ (He was not particular 


as to his grammar, although he hada proper respect 
“1 don’t lay down 


| for knowledge and education.) 
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1, but men were wor gy everywhere \ 
l-will, to repair the damaye Ver different 
vere the faces of these men and women m tl 
faces of some poor people | saw a little w 
la ywded ty, after an extraordina t 
i river, the waters of whi had over | 
banks, and washed to the ellars whet 
ved and s t In th ew ( ntry the men l 
women bustl bout vigorously wi esa 
( il; in th id, they s 1 al hang 
their heads d y, and with not spit f 
among them to make one good worker out of 
a hundred But the cases are different 
As William Smith aud hiscompar s rode along 
looking this way and that, Philly ldenly cried 
“Oh!” as though he were shot, and turned his 
horse's head to the west, whereas The Margaret 
Reet lay to the north of them. Away he galloped, as 


though tor dear life, and William Smith and Mr. Hart 
followed him. They went only some tive hundred 
yards, but their horses had to make some big leaps 
over new water-courses in that -hort distance. Philip 
jumped off his horse, and tying the animal to a fallen 
tree, set to work he ping some men to dig the earth 
away from a tent which had been nearly buried by 
the caving in of a hill. When he saw what was 
the matter, William Smith, who was at first disposed 
to grumble, jumped off Ais horse, and in another 
minute he and Mr. Hart were by the side of Philip, 
with their sleeves tucked up. Philip worked like a 
young: Hercules, and when sufficient of the earth 
was cleared away, he cuta great gash in the canvas 
roof, and, stooping over. with a rope tied a 

his waist, tenderly lifted two children from the 
chasm, and handed them to the diggers. He was 


like a steam-hammer, that can come down one 
minute with an awful thump and beat ten tons of 
metal into shape, and the next can come down with 


a tap gentle enough to fashion a thin leaf into the 
likeness of a delicate flower. After the two chil 
dren came a woman, whom Philip raised in his 
arins as though she weighed about an ounce, and 
at sight of whom the diggers raised a great shout. 
And one, her husband, who was lying on the 
ground, crippled by the land-slip, burst into a pas- 
sion of grateful tears. I should like to tell you the 
story of this family, but | have not time just now. 
‘The persons rescued were alive, but insensible, and 
Philip and his companions, having ascertained that 
there was no more human life to be saved, mounted 
their horses and resumed their course. At the foot 
of the range, on the other side of which the dam 
lay, Philip paused tor a moment to breathe the spell 
of Margaret’s name, but William Smith dashed 
straigiiton. The first things that met their sight 
were wrecks of canvas tents and broken tent-poles 
lying about. William Smith bit his nether lip, but 
said not a word; he was already calculating the 
cost of another and stronger dam ; what he chiefly 
regretted was the waste of time and water. The 
panting horses reached the brow of the range, and 
the men leaped off. William Smith did not stop to 
ask questions of his workmen, but ran swiltly on 
wards, to see with his own eyes. He was an older 
and a weaker man than !hilip, who raced at his 
heels, but he was the first to reach the dam. 

** Hurrah!’ he screamed. ‘* Hurrah! hurrah!” 
and Philip followed suit. 

A fair sheet of water lay befure them, winking in 
the eyes of the sun. The head man—I cannot call 
him master; there was no such thing in the sense 
that we understand it—met William Smith with a 
siniling face, and shook hands, but both of 
them sobered down within a minute. 

**A tolerable piece of work, this of yours,’’ ob- 
served William Smith. 

‘*Middlingish,’’ was the reply, in an indifferent 
tone. 

This implied that making such a dam as this was 
nothing to him; give him a real difficult job to ac- 
coniplish, such as joining two seas, or throwing a 
bridge across a chasm a couple of miles in width, 
or ieveluz a mountain a few thousands of feet in 
height, or making a new river within « week or so, 
and then you might be able to see what he could 
do. ‘To mike such a dam as this, however, was 
really no joke. It was a masterly piece of work, 
and it was executed in a masterly manner; there 
was not a flaw in it, not a crack in its sides. They 
examined it carelully, critically. 

‘lf it will stand such a storm as last night’s,’’ 
sail William Snuath, ** it will stand anything.” 

Philip, as you may guess, was overjoyed; but he 
was unjust. He gave all the credit to Margaret. 
He complimented the responsible man in a cool 
way, which implied, ‘It is capitally done ; but you 
have Margaret to thank for it, you know.” 

In two days the fires were lighted in the boile., 
and the quartz-crushing machine began its merry 
rub-a-dub-dub, There was a little ceremony to be 
gone through first. The machine had to be chris- 
tened. A little ceremony, did I say? William 
Smith made it a big one. He prepared a great 
feast, and invited all the big-wigs of Silver Creek 
township to come to the christening. No infant 
was ever more honored than this iron baby with its 
twelve heads of stampers and its iron cradles ready 
to receive and imprison the gold. Not one person 
refused the invitation, and a great many came who 
were not invited, and who, being cordially wel 
comed, went hom@i the evening with a skinful and 
a beliylul. The Gold-fields Warden, the police 
magistrate, the chief of the police, the commission- 








they 


-ers, the lawyers, the editors of the local papers, 


and all the lesser luminaries of Silver Creek, were 
present. William Smith had captured a Judge who 
ces pened to be passing that way, within twenty 
miles of the township; and he was there in all his 
glory, and right well was he treated, and right well 
did he speak, and did not say a cross word even 
when W lliam Smith slapped him on the shoulders. 
Talk of your laying of foundation stones by princes 
and nobles and members of Parliament! Never 
could such a sight as this be seen in the old coun- 
tries. Free hand, free heart, everybody served 
alike; all standing together, shoulder to shoulder, 
man to man, all made equal (in practice, not in 
theory) by honesty and industry. Be thankful that 
I have not time to describe the entire proceedings, 
in detail. Those who wish to read of it more fully 
can send to Silver Creek for the Z/erald and the 
Mercury, where they will find fourteen columns of 
it—no less; and in small type, too. There was a 
supplement to each paper, and William Smith 
bought a thousand copies of each, and scattered 
them broadcast over the land and over the seas. In 
these glowing reports, William Smith’s name was 
mentioned ninety-seven times. He deserved all the 
good things that were said of him, for such men 
as he ate the life and soul of new communities. 








And all this time I have not told you the name of 


the baby. Well, not a soul knew it before the 
words passed the lips of the Judge, who acted 
as godiather aug godmother. Truth to tell, 
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{ 1! i ‘ e a ed W tim Smith 
vhat to | th nam ol 1 fant \W ham 
5 I head, and said he 1 W 
vs Ul lesty of tl mar ld the 
J ind tru greatne | in modesty 
t ] e thought o eo me which 
fant 1 ap priately bear.’’ Wil 
i s 1 viy at this The idea 
( ca modest! A man who could 
\ in tl i storm, as he could and 
| I ul hing pra of William 
S ; e Jude it } 3 not 
i enta in ni enter 
| ndu i hat truly B h 
ra i Alt u | have y 
be nt t W 1 few h 3, | 
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to ike ti to! tnd sé more of him: and 
I look torward t he day when I shall welcome 
! as a member of the Legislative Assembly 
which makes the laws for this prosperous colony 
IT hear that William Smith has made up his mind 
that this machine shall turn out the largest cake of 
retorted gold which the id-diggings have yet pro 
duced. He will do it, it he has made up his mind to 
it, for nothing can check or trustrate determination 
when it is in partnership with Common sense and 
sound judgment—as it is in this case. In christe 
tening this machine The W im Smith, | pay but a 


fitting tribute to the man by whose 
was placed 


enterprise it 
On this spot ‘ cetera, el cetera, 





No oceasion to speak ( the cheers with which 
the Judge’s oration was received; but loud, and 
deatenin as they were they were nothing to 
the ey that was given when the wife of the 
Gold-tields Warde isthe leader of fashion in 
Silver Creek, broke the bottle of champagne against 
the machine, and dubbed it The William Smith. 
Ther eve Vuliil 4 bei pre it¢ | t t it t sh \ i 

il { ( tz tof P s ini Was thrown 
beneath the stampers by the Judge, and the ma 

hine comm lits music, and evervmanand wo 
man present dran rkling Num 
ber Two M hree. And 
three times three ag lagain 





» had wished 
bottle of champagne 


Philip was a littl 
his Margaret to 


against the machine, but Willa S i had over 
ruled him. Wil i Smith was wise in his genera 
tion. and he knew the val [the lady who was at 
the head of society in S er Creek, 


** Don't be a tool, Philip said William Smith 


when they were talking it over. ‘* Who settles all 
disputes as to boundaries and encroachments? 
The Gold-fields Warden. Who grants lease n 


short, who rules Silver Creek? The 
Warden. Whorules the 
wile.. Nothing canbe clearer.”’ 

But Philip was not convinced. 


Love and 


Gold-fields 


He still insisted. 
prudence were at daggers drawn within 

him. William Smith appealed to Margaret. 

* You are a girl of sense,’ he said 

‘*Mr. Smith is right,’’ said Margaret to Philip, 
with a little pang, for she did wish to christen the 
machine but she recognized the soundness of 
William Smith's arguments. 

So the 





the bottle of champagne against the machine, and 
William Smith begged her acceptance of the hand- 
men of quartz and gold which had been 
und in Philip’s claim. She thanked him and 
sweetly on him, and conversed with him, 
telling her husband afterwards that William Smith 
Was & most superior man, and had evidently moved 
in good society in the old country. You understand 
that Margaret was at the ceremony of the christen- 
ng. She looked lovely, not only in Philip's eyes, 
but in the eyes of all the men and the unfashionable 
women Would you like to know how she was 
dressed? Her gown was of pale-blue muslin, 
daintily trimmed with ribbons of the same color. 
Around her white throat and slender wrists were 
frillings of delicate lace. And on her head was the 


somest spec 


siniled 


sweetest hat, whispers of which must have floated | 


across the seas and set the fashions here, notwith 
standing that other ladies may claim the credit of 
designing it. It was a broad flap Leghorn hat, 
turned up coquettishly on one side with a bunch of 
corn-flowers, with a blue-gauze vail floating behind 


it. And if any lady quarrels with Margaret’s taste, | 


or with my description, and says I am wrong in my 
particulars, I shall be glad to hear from her. The 
few fashionable ladies—numbering not more than 
half a dozen—who were present acted as they actin 
more civilized circles. They put up their gold 
spectacles, and surveyed her as they would have 
surveyed a curiosity, and canvassed and appraised 
her features and her clothes. They did her justice, 
though; they said she was pretty, and dressed in 
fair taste, but they spoke of her in a tone that 
denoted she was of a lower order than they. Mar 
garet cared not a whit for their looks; she was very 
happy. She was presented to the Judge, who said 
many fine things to her, and she not only carried off 
the palm in beauty, but also in manners and con- 
versation. Philip’s joy and delight in her knew no 
bounds ; he discovered fresh charms in herinevery 
new dress that she wore; if she had not restrained 
him, he would have made open love to her before 
all the people. She was compelled to give. him 
a few moments now and then, so that he might have 
opportunities for secretly pressing her hand. She 
wus as proud of him as he was of her, for asshe was 
the handsomest woman, he was the handsomest 
man there. The fine ladies were more than gracious 
to him, sighing, no doubt, that heaven had made 
them such a man; but he had no eyes for any but 
Margaret. The Judge conversed with him, and in 
conversation showed off his learning, as Judges are 
glad of the opportunity of doing; by mtroducing a 
quotation from Horace. Philip immediately capped 
it by another: and the Judge there and then set his 
stamp upon Philip, and said in the hearing of the fine 
ladies that if Philip happened to come to town, he 
would be glad to see him at his private house. This 
flew round, and Philip became a king ; even William 
Smith paled before him. But William Smith was not 
to be hurt by this; so long as his speculations were 
going on all right, he was satisfied. He longed 
to hear the music of his machine, beating out of the 
quartz the bright gold, so much of which would fall 
to his share; for after it was christened, it was only 
set going for a few minutes; then it was stopped, 
so that the workmen engaged on it might make 
merry with the others. If you had seen the jolly 
faces of the jolly crowd of diggers and their wives 
and children, and the pleased and more sober faces 
of the gentlemen and their ladies; if you had seen 
the new tents with their decorations which William 
Smith brought on to the ground; if you had seen 
the leaping, and racing. and other sports which 
William Smith improvised, giving handsome prizes 
to the winners; ii you had seen the waving of flags 
and heard the laughter and clapping of hands, 

you would have thought you were at an English 
merry-iaking of the very tinest description. And a 
couple of years ago the spot in which it was held 
was a wild tract of country 
twenty white men had not passed. Now hundreds 
of men were working vigorously there from sunrise 


lady of the Gold-fields Warden broke 


over which the feet of 


IY. 


Gold-tields Warden? His | 
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to sunset, working and hoping and living their lives 
and thousands more would soon flock around them 
now the hol 


t trees fell beneath their 





lows echoed their shouts, and the forests 
axes; now the eyes ol 

forges were glowing in their lairs—the music of their 
anvils rang along the hills; now diggers sat ‘around 
the blazing trees of a night, smoked their pipes, and | 
told their stories, and spoke of their chances ; now 
the women, with grateful hearts, looked at their 
healthy, well-fed children ranning about the hills or 
lying asleep in their cots, and thought of the future 
t ye and pleasure ; now men were on the earth 
and in its bowels, tearing the golden rock from 
its bed; now steam was da gy its wonderous 
work, and gold was being sent down to the 
ports, to make men rich in the old countries,and | 


to pay bette ages to the working-ma Some 


oO 








who were on Margaret Reef on that day 
thought of these things. The Judge tor one; our 
dear friend, Mr. Hart, for another; Philip for 

But, no, | must be vera is; Philip thought of no 
~ h things: he had enough to do with Margaret 


When the bustle of the ceremony was over, and 
people were more free to act in accordance with 


their whims and fancies, Philip conducted Margaret 


to his tent, and played the host to her. It wasa 
small house, measuring, I should say, not more 
than ten bysixteen, white as snow outside, with a 
chimney made out ofa whisky-barrel. It was lined | 
inside with green baize, and Indian matting was 
laid down by Philip, especially tor thetoccasion; 


there was a little cupboard with two shelves in it 
fixed up in a corner, with an oil-cloth flap which 
served fora door. In another corner there was a 
little shelf of books. The mantelpiece was*of deal, 
and in the very centre was Margaret's picture smil- 
ing demurely at you ; and on either side were pipes 
and two or three dandy gimeracks which Philip had | 
brought away with him from Cambridge. The bed | 
was a stretcher, with an innocent-looking white 
pane covering its imperfections—covering 
also a lile-preserver and: a revolver, which Philip 
had put out of sight. The chairs were two stools 
and part of the trunk of a tree, polished in its seat, | 
and of a comfortable height. You may be sure 
that everything was sweet ‘and clean, or Philip 
would not have brought his Margaret there. She 
looked about in every corner, making grand discov- 
eries, and uttering little screams at this and that. | 

‘* 1] declare, sir,’’ she exclaimed, ** you are-more 
comfortable than I thought you were. 1 wonder | 
why you want to change.” 

‘Wouldn't you,” he 
place?’ 

She considered deeply, making wrinkles in her 
forehead. ‘‘No,’’ she said, in a decided tone, ‘‘1 
really don’t think I should. What do you say? Will | 


you change your mind ?” | 


count 
} , 


asked, gayly, “in my 


He shook his head with fond seriousness. ‘* My 
name is Constancy,”’ he said; and was proceeding, 


when she interrupted him quickly with : 
‘*Constancy’s a woman; I'll take that name, if 
you please, sir.’’ 
All the time they were in the tent together he 
did not kiss her; a feeling of delicacy restrained 
him. (To be continued.) 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

Tae Race ror THE St. LeGer.—On Wednesday, Sep 
tember 16th, at Doncaster, England, the great race for 
the St. Leger Stakes took place. It was won by Mr. 
Laundes’s chestnut filly Apology, by Adventurer, dam 
Mandrogora, by Rataplan, carrying 117 Ibs. Sir R 





Bulkeley’s chestnut colt Leolinus came in second, and | 


Mr. W. R. Marshall’s brown colt Trent, third. The last 
betting was 
Leolinus, and 6 to 1 against Trent, There were thirteen 
starters. We give a view Of the finish in our picture 


SuMMER TOUR OF SWITZERLAND. Passing under the 
Giessbach is considered as necessary in studying the 
sights of Switzerland as a tour through the Cave of 
the Winds at Niagara Fal's Comfort and health re 
quire special habiliments in both places, and the water 
nymphs of the Giessbach would appear perfectly home 
like at Niagara, and vice versa. All the beauly, sym 
metry and charm of the female figure is concealed by 
the uncouth rubber wraps, and a thing of beauty is not 
at such times a special joy. 





LAUNCH OF THE ‘‘ DEUTSCHLAND.’’—On Saturday, Sep 
tember 19th, the Deutschland, a new ironclad frigate, built 
for the German Imperial Navy, was launched on the 
Thames, England. She was designed by E. J, Reed, and 
resembles the Engiish ironclad Hercules. The thickness 
of the armor-plates on the vital parts of belt and battery 
is 10 inches, and elsewhere 8 inches, but is reduced 
at the ends of the vessel. She is constructed with an 
armor-plated battery on the main deck, fitted to contain 
eight twenty-two ton steel breechloading guns, of 101% 
inch bore. Itis so arranged.as to fire broadside the two 
foremost guns, one on each side being also adapted for 
use as bow-chasers, and capable of being trained to cross 
tire before the vessel 





Tue Escark OF MARSHAL BAZzAINE—TRIAL OF HIS AC- 
coMPLICES.—This legal proceeding took place at Grasse, 
in the Department of the Var, before M. Cavaher. The 
persons arraigned were Colonel Villette; Marchi, the 
governor of the prison; Captain Doineau; Barreau, the 
prisoner’s servant; and four jailers. The governor and 
jailers were only charged with neglect of duty; the 
others were alleged to have actually aided in the Mar 
Only one lady, Madame Doineau, was 
present in Court. Ultimately the Court acquitted the 
governor, the prisoner’s servant, and two of the 
The others were found guilty; M. Rull (in contumaciam), 
Colonel Villette, and one of the jailers, were sentenced 
to a six months’ imprisonment, Captain Doineau to two 
months, and an rto one month 





shal’s escape 


jailers 


under jaile 


CONGRESS OF ORIENTAL ScnoLtars at Lonpon.—The 
second year’s International Congress of Oriental Scholars 
veld in London in the middle of September. The 
ident General was) Dr Birch, F. R. 8., 
Keeper of Oriental Antiquities in tho British Museum 
the scene in the Egyptian 


Our illustration represents the 
Saloon of the Museum when Dr. Birch welcomed the 
spection the famous 








Samuel 


members and offered for their 
Rosetta Stone, which was discovered pear the western 
mouth of the Nile. It is 
honor of Ptolemy V., one of the Greek or Macedonian 
Kings of Egypt, about 200 years before the Christian 


bets—the hieroglyphic, or sacred symbolic characters ; 
the enchoral, or demotic, which was the common popu 
lar style in Egypt ; and the Greek. By thfs means it 
was that Dr. Young, M. Champollion aud other scholars 
of the last generation obtained a key to the meaning ofthe 
hieroglyphics of Egypt, and the wh tructure of our 
knowledge of the ancient histery of that country has 
| been raised on this fragment +f stone 





M. Guizor’s Strupy at WVar-Ricuker, NORMANDY On 


retiring from political !ife, M. Guizot resigned himself to 
the comforts of his country-seat at Val-Richer In 
olden time the house was a Benedictine priory The 


study contained his principal wealth—a library of 
@early 40,000 books. It was his workshop, where, even 
| in extreme old age, he wrote in enchanting language a 
| history of France for his grandchildren. 


| and Horatio Wright for Lieutenant-Governor 


} on bail 


5 to 2 against Apology, 10 to 1 against | 


inscribed with a decree in | 


era. The sentences are written in three different alpha- | 


Don Ca A TAFE Don Carlos de | 

bon, Duk Madr t I ipporters Car 

Ss say I I over six et 

t He w \ i 1848, and was 

( ited at the rt : a incle, Francis \V Duke 
M a, and juently at Prague, Trieste, and 

Vienna. He is the eldest son of Don Juan Carlos and the 

Ar i ss Marie, daughter of Francis IV., Duke of 





Modena, who was the nior representative of the Royal 
House of Stuart He married in 1867 Dofia Marguerite 
Prince of Parma, a niece of the Comte de Chambord 
by whom he has one son and two daughters Thus 
through his father he inherits the blood of the Bourbons 
| through his mother that of the Stuarts, while through 
i wife he is a near con tiou the head of the ex 
Royal House of France. On the 3d of October, 1868 
within a few days of the fall of Queen Isabella, Don Juan 
re inced in favor of Don Carlos his claims to the throne 
f Spair Immediately on succeeding to his rights Don 


Carlos began military operations in the No:th of Spain 
» to the sent 
which was once 


carried on continually 
day, with varying success His army 

it litthe more than a few bands of devoted but undisci 
plined mountaineers, is to day estimated at from 50,000 
and 60,000 strong, and for the most part fairly armed 
and d plined, while the various scientific branches of 
the service have, like the rest the army, devel 
oped themselves with amazing rapidity. 





NEWS OF THE WEEK, 
DomMESTIC, 


Warrants have been issued 
derers, and 


for the Alabama mur- 
reported Ku-Klux 
appeared at St. Joseph, Texas, and ordered important 
witnesses to leave the State Twenty-two of the 
gang were identified The Chevennes forced Gen 
eral Miles to retreat to Antelope Hills, and sent out 
war parties to meet General Davidson Yel 
settled only at the Pensacola Navy Yard of all the Gulf 
Ex-Auditor Mclirath, of Minnesota, has 
ndicted for malfeasance in office The Seventh 
Regiinent, N.G,S.N.Y., celebrated the semi-centennial 
of its organization More bloodshed is expected at 
Moosic, Pa., the scene of the riot between the Irish and 
Welsh miners The Chicago water supply was tested 
in the presence of General Shaler, representing New 
York insurance companies The Massachusetts Re 
publican Convention nominated Mr. Talbot for Governor 
A re 
ceiver has taken charge of the Asbury Life Insurance 
Company A Democratic victory was achieved in the 
elections to the Georgia Legislature....The Alabama 
Claims Commissioners adjourned to November 5th 

The Lord Bishop of Lichfield preached at the opening of 
the General Convention of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church The private stockholders of the East River 
Bridge retired in favor of the Cities of New York and 
Brooklyn Ex-Commissioner Coman, a New York 
‘* Ring’ fugitive, surrendered himself, and was released 
The Vermont Legislature convened at Mont 
pelier, October 7th Colonel John Cochrane, Master 
of the Wisconsin State Grange Patrons of Husbandry, 
was nominated for Congress. 


a reign of terror is 


ow fever 


Coast ports 
been 





FOREIGN. 

Tue Sultan of Morocco has issued a decree prohibiting 
the éxportation of cereals from Morocco for three years. 
.... Announcement was made that the French Republic 
was opposed to the Carlists There is a possibility that 

| the Emperor of Brazil will visit the United States next 
| year The Government relie! works iu India still sup 
port 600,000 victims of the famine .The London ac 


| countants in the Erie investigation reported the dividend 


on preferred but not that on common stock justified by 
the facts Bradlaugh, the Reformer, was defeated in 
the Parliamentary contest for the borough of Northamp 
ton, Eng'and Several provinces in the Argentine 
Republic n declared in a state of siege on 
account of the insurrection Don Carlos was wounded 
while trying to put down a mutiny among his troops... . 
Antigua, Guatemala, had a serious eartl 


uave b 





juake....Count 
Von Aruim was arrested and imprisoned at Berlin for 
embezzling state papers 
vote for those now 





Garibaldi urges electors to 
h prison for political offenses tor the 
Italian Chamber of Deputies he Danish Parliament 
was opened by King Christian, who said there was reason 


to hope for a satisfactory so 

tion... .In the elections for the French Councils General 
| the Imperialists gained very considerably The Sultan 

of Turkey has become reconciled to his nephew, the legal 

heir to the throne, and has sworn to respect his rights 





ition of the Schleswig ques- 


| ....Having disobeyed an order to leave the Provine 
within twelve hours, the Catholic Vicar of Posen was 
forcibly ejected. ...An immediate overflow of the Nile is 
threatened It is said that Don Carlos’s best general 
DPorregaray—has left his service The insurrection in 
the Argentine Republic is most serous: a commercial 
crisis is imminent; Government troops attempted to 
seize a British steamship; negotiations were cpened with 
rebel leaders and a Congressional grant of $2,000,000 


asked for the war Tribes friendly to Russia in Tur 
kistan are being plundered by Turcomans, and the 
Czar’s intervention is inevitable... . Brazil issued a loan 


of $25,000,000, at 6 per cent. 





MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


Barncum’s HippopRome willl be reopened in New York 
on the 2d of November. 


| Miss LECLERC was at the Boston Theatre last week, 
| acting in ‘“* The New Magdalen.” 
Tuk Opera Bouffe Company will occupy the Lyceum 
| Theatre, New York, another week. 
WALLACK’s THEATRE Was opened for the Winter season 
last week with ‘ Partners for Life.” 


Tom TayLor’s ‘‘ Clancarty ’? was produced at the Arch 
| Street Theatre, Philadelphia, on the 5th. 


| Gi_more is giving sacred concerts at the Park Theatre, 
on Sunday evenings, with the 22d Regiment Band 


Keatina’s Banp, in behalf of the City Authorities, sere- 
naded the Lord Mayor of Dublin, at his hotel, on the 6th. 


Lucca will sing again in London during the season of 
1875. She is under contract to Mr. Gye, of the Royal 
Italian Opera, 

‘FREDERICK THE GREAT”? is the title of an opera-boufTe 
upon which Lecocq, the composer of ‘* Madame Angui's 


| Daughter,” is now at work. 


Tus ‘School for Scandal,” at Daly’s Fifth Avenue 
Theatre, New York, will be replaced by a new American 
comedy called ‘* Moorcroft.’’ 

Tue thirteenth annual musical entertainment of 1) e 
Orpheon Free Singing Schools was given at Steinway 
Hall, New York, October 6th 


A PERFORMANCE will be given at the Academy 


Music, New York, October 20th, for the benefit of the 
New York Foundling Asylum 

Tuk Opera of ** Ruy Blas” will be performed for , 
first time inder the Strakoscli management, at the 
Academy of Music lath 


* New York, (x 


tober 14th 


Tne Kellocg ra Company opened their 
The operas for the first 
week were * Lucia,”’ “* Maritana.’’ ** Martha Marnage 


| of Figaro,”’ ‘ Faust,’’ and “ Bobemian Girl 





season in Chicago on the 
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ON THE TERRACE. 
T itely the ra ilm man 
t kets the revelers strayed, 
I iw n the ved, 
‘ ma 
\ weatl 
\ s " { irtesy 
t ik 
. the latest play, 
nest the statesman’s fray, 
( est t the lay, 
t a e week 
I a 1 tongue, 
8 I ind there a st 
ais to alt t 
i » top—the rést 
N und can wh.” 
Yet n 4 I ig 
I wa t t 
Wi ‘ 1 
Wok a 
I I V 
r mh er 
| ir m u 1, 
A ¥, sweet npl h ely air, 
s as On t to ¢ rywhere ; 
To the two who lounged on the terrace there 
It spoke, as to heart and sou 
Her proud head drooped, his low voice ceased, 
For a moment in thouzht they stood, 
y eager e sg ij and true 
As en Lo cold lom claimed her d 1¢@, 
Wi love Was fresh and hope was new, 
At the tryst in the old oak-wood 
AY i flush on the stern bronzed face 
A tear in the larg e es 
Then wk to the world and tts_talk again, 
Custom closed clill o'er the instant’s pain, 
For thought were a folly, and memory vain, 


In the path that before them lies 


JENNY MORRIS’S VOYAGE, 


be 7 ELL, then, there is nothing left for me to 
to do but to go out to California ?”’ 

The young lady who had arrived at this 
sudden determination, and thus avowed 
it, was a pretty girl of twenty-three, or thereabouts, 
with a gracetul, well-developed form,a bright face, 
and a clear blushing complexion. She stood in the 
middle of her aunt Morris’s dining-room, with an 
open letter in her hand, and an expression of an- 
noyance contracting her broad clear brow. Her 
aunt, who was a timid little woman, with a timid 
voice, only ventured one remark in reply to this 
avowed resolution. It was, *‘ Yes.’”’ But if ever 
that monosyllable expressed doubt, astonishment, 
dismay, and terror, it did so as it dropped slowly 
from Aunt Morris’s trembling lips. ‘The state of 
the case was this: Jenny Morris and her twin 
sister, Elsie, were orphans, to whom this same 
timid, flurried woman, although an old maid her- 
self, had been as true and efficient an adopted 
mother as if she had been six feet high, and with 
the resolution of an Amazon. They lived together 
in the suburbs of our great city, in a secluded sort 
of way, being people of a good deal of pride and 
taste, and not unbounded means, They had a 
pleasant little circle of friends around them, retir- 
ing as they were, and read a great deal about the 
world, while they saw very little of it. 

Between one and two years ago, Jenny Morris 
had received the first great shock of her life. The 
sudden blow came from a dear hand—that of her 
sister Elsie. 

They were sitting together one evening, laughing 
about a large party they had been at the night be- 
fore, and Jenhy was speaking in much disparage- 
ment of a young mun they had met there; one Mr. 
Ex iward West, recently from California. 

‘And the absurd attention he paid to ‘you, 
Elsie! I pitied you extremely—— 

Something in Elsie’s pretty face nial her sister 
pause and start. A blushing smile, a glance, half- 
confused, half-proud, met her own, and then Elsie 
caught her hand and held it to her heart. 

It is not the first time we have met him, by a 
good many, as you know, Jane. And—and it is 
quite a week now since it happened; only I could 
not tell you.”’ 

‘*Since what happened?” asked Jenny, in a 
dreadful fear—for she guessed it but too well. 

Mr. West, who had fallen in love with Elsie Mor- 
ris, and she with him, had received her promise to 
become his wife. As the blow, of hearing this, fell 
upon Jenny, she turned as white as death, and 
thought she would rather have died than heard it. 
For Mr. West was returning to the golden land 
again, and would want to take Elsie wita him. 
Even so. 

That was the bitter drop in the cup, and it made 
a gloomy shadow fall upon the happy household 
that not all the wedding preparations and finery 
could dispel. The day of parting brought pangs 
those who have not loved and clung to one another 
for years, as those three simple-minded, warm- 
hearted women had, can never realize. And‘the 
wedding-day passed over, and carried away Elsie. 

It was over now, and had been for months upon 
months. Mr. and Mrs. West had sailed for San 
Francisco, and reached it in safety; but poor 
Jenny had remained desolate. 

The open letter now in her hand seemed to re- 
new the sorrow, and bring back again the heart- 
breaking scene. Elsie was ill, she w.»te—too ill to 
tell of; and she was frightfully nervous at a time 
of peril that was approaching. And Mr. West 

added a sealed scrap to the letter, saying that there 
were fears for his wife, and she was constantly 
sobbing for Jenny. 

To read of this distress, and not make an effort 
to help her, was not in Jenny Morris’s nature; so 
after looking at her little aunt’s tearfully sympa- 
thetic face for a minute or two without speaking, 
she broke out at last with the sentence above 
written : 

* Well, then, there’s nothing left for me but to 
go to California!” 

Aunt Morris could only look up in feeble distress 
with an expression of helpless grief, and then take 
shelter in her pockethandkerchief and silent tears. 

“ Yes,”’ said Jenny, ‘‘ I know it’s terrible; but 
what is to be done? Poor Elsie must not be left 
alone in her time of need. Suppose—Aunt Morris 
you. hi ar what ldward says—sup pose she were to 
die 7 


j 


: With all the haste in the world, you would 
neodis be in time, Jenny.’ 

Oh, yes | should aunt. 
Elsie wrote, she says, nearly 
it herself. 
you, amnt.”’ 
Jenny was looked upon by ler aunt and sister as 


-_ haste I will make. 
soon as she knew of 
Miss Nevill shall come and stay with 
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possessing gigantic strength of character and force | 
of will, quahties of which they were both totally 
destitute. If anything had ever to be decided, she 
decided it at cuce, with a fiat from which there 


was no appeal. There was something positively 
wonderful to them in her determination of manner, 
and she had gradually come to be considered as 
full of strange experience of the world, although 
she had never gone five miles from the place where 
she was born. 

You know best, dear, of course; but, is nct the 
voyage to Califorma considered a dangerous one ?’ , 
asked Aunt Morris. 

** Why, it has been made by thousands safely, so 
I can't ‘see how it can be so. But, to tell you the 
truth, | know nothing about it; | never thought | 
should need to; but I'll begin to intorm myself ot 
al! things without delay.” 
‘You can never go alone, my dear! 
‘*] mus’, aunt, unless I can have some one to go 
with.’ was Jenny’s answer. ** Thit hs 
‘Is there no hope for this? 
Jenny?’ 
* None, aunt. 





ative duty.”’ 


To go is an impe 


“Then, my child—oh, dear! that I should have | 


to tell you—I do know of some one who is going, 

and that’s Mrs. tay I met her the day before 

that dreadiul letter came. She informed me that 

she was going out tl ere to join her husband.’ 
Jenny’s eyes sparkled. 


‘Oh, aunt, it is the very thing!” 

Miss Morris only groaned. It was simply ap- 
palling, 

Jenny, in the abstract, did not much like Mrs. 


Webb, but, as an escort to California, she seemed 
all that ¢ - 1 be desired. She was not very much 
older than Jenny. Mr. Webb had gone out .some 
two years before , had been successiul in his specu 
lations there, and she was now about to join him. 
Jenny put on her things, and went forthwith to Mrs 
Webb’s house, and found her busy and triumphant. 

‘Oh, Jenny, it is charming to have you with me 
asacompanion. I thought I should only have old 
Mr. Bumble. He’s very kind, and all that, but you 
know he is like my grandfather.” 

“Mr. who?” said Jenny. 

‘“*Mr. Bumble.”’ 

‘He must be brother to Charles Dickens's Bum- 
ble,! »’ cried Jenny, laughing. 

‘He is going out there about a patent for some 
mining shaft, and is to take care of me. He takes 
all the arrangements for me upon himself, and so he 
will for you; ship, passage, berth, everything. 
You will have nothing to do but get your outtit. 

‘IT hope, of course, we shall go in the quickest 
manner possible,” said Jenny. 

‘* Of course,’ replied Mrs. Webb, emphatically. 
“Do youthink Mr. Bumble, with all his experience, 
does not know what he is about, Jenny? You may 
implicitly trust him for all things—as I do.” 

With this comfortable assurance, Jenny Morris 
went home with a mind at rest. No time was lost 
over her own preparations. In fact, there was no 
time to lose, for the ship chosen by Mr. Bumble 
was to sail at once. 

‘*He is a perfect treasure,’ said Mrs. Webb. 
‘“‘We need never see the ship at all till we join it 

As the time was so short, they were to go down 
by rail, and join the ship on her finally sailing from 
the last port she touched at. Jenny Morris was 
terribly low-spirited the night before, the last night 
of her stay on land; and her aunt saw it. 

‘“*No, aunt; Iam not alraid of the voyage. It is 
not that; Mr. Bumble writes word that it will be 
quite a pleasure trip. And the thought of seeing 
Elsie again is deligh ful. But no one can leave their 
home, and embark for a far-off unknown land, with- 
out feeling it.”’ 

“Who knows, Jenny, but you will pick up a hus- 
band on the voyage” ” cried L ucy Elderton, who, 
with other of Jenny’s young friends, had come to 
see the last of her. ‘‘ The passengers sometimes 
are very nice——”’ 

** Lucy!’ interrupted Jenny, with the glance of 
an offended empress, ‘‘for goodness’ sake don't 
make me lose my respect for you! How can you 
be so--so——”’ 

** So what, Jenny ?” 

‘*Well, | was going to say coarse, Lucy. What 
have you ever seen in me to call up such an idea as 
that?’ All the proprieties of life were sacred to 
Jenny Morris. 

It was on a Saturday morning that Mes. Webb 
and Jenny first saw the ship they were to sail by. 
She was called the Ligitning. Jenny had pas-ed 
a sleepless and weeping night, and nothing was 
left but to embark. ‘Their luggage was already on 
sy or 

As they drove along the wharf, Jenny glanced at 
the piles of warehouses and the hurrying signs of 
business with the strange wonder one feels when 
bound on a long voyage, to see home interests 
speeding along unruffied and unchanged. 

**Do you know much about ships, Mrs. Webb?”’ 

‘* Never saw such a thing in my life, except at a 
distance,’’ promptly responded the lady. ‘‘ That 
is, I never was on board one. When William leit 
for California, he came down here to embark, and 
would not hear of my coming with him. I wish I 
did know something of them: it would be very 
comfortable to start with a little experience of sea 
life.” 

Jenny sighed, and looked doubtfully at a forest 
of masts that sprang up before them. ‘The carriage 
ew stopped and turned around for them to 
alight. 

**Oh, never fear,’ said Mrs. Webb, encourag- 
ingly, as she got out. ‘‘ Mr. Bumble knows enough 
for both of us.’’ 

Mr. Bumble was on board waiting for them, an 
elderly gentleman with a round, red face. 

** This way, my dears, this way,’’ said he, witha 
most fatherly air. ‘‘ I dare not get out of the boat, 
for I’ve had a job to get it. All the boats are in 
requisition this morning. Wind’s fair, and many 
ships are going off.’ 

They did not hear what he said in the trouble of 
getting into the little boat that was to row them to 
the ship. The ladies were utterly bewildered. 

‘Good gracious, Jenny !’’ cried Mrs. Webb, “‘ do 
you mean to say a thing like this can go all the way 
to California?” 

‘* Heaven knows,” returned her friend ; 
does, I dare say we shall go in it.”’ 

Amidst all kinds of bustie and noise they reached 
the ship. It was a great tall black-looking vessel, 
up whose side was an impracticable ladder that 
people were scaling with great haste and disregard 
to ee. 

Ve have not much time to lose,’ said Mr. 
jumble. ** The pilot says we are late as itis. Get 
up, young lady—get up. 

‘Oh, by all means,” cried Jenny, in cheerful 
desperation; and giving Mrs. Webb an imploring 
glance to keep close behind her, began to mount 
the perpendicular ascent with blind courage. It was 
only a moment or so, though it seemed an age 
to the two women 
the vessel and took breath. 

It was @ scene of confusion. Ropes and men 
were everywhere. ‘Ihe shouts from one to another, 
the rushings about on all sides, the packages and 
o ropes they bumped against, quite bewildered 

em. 


“ but if it 





and they stood on the deck of | 
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‘This way, my dear young friends 
your cabins,” said good Mr. Bumble. 
“They gladly followed him. <A small door, open 
ing into what seemed a little house on deck, led 
them into a low room, with doors on each side, and 
a table in the centre.. Towards the other end, near 
a small window in the wall, sat a gentleman, read 
ing with great calmness, and s emingly perfectly a 
ease. A pleasant-looking man who glanced up at 
them with a pair of nice gray eyes. 

[here are your apartments,” said Mr. Bumble, 
pointing to two doors bearing the respective Nos. 
8 and 10 over them; and into them the ladies 


stepped: and as quickly stepped out again, con 
fronting each other, and uttering the word ‘Apart 
ments !’* in an exclamatory tone of inquiry. Mr. 
Bumble had gone: and the gentleman sat reading 


quietly and undisturbed, so there was no one to 
answer It. 

‘Do you suppose "asked Mrs. 
Webb, in a tone of subdued despair, ** that any 
Christian woman could dress herself or go to bed in 
such a salt-box as that? Why, my elbows touch the 


does he suppose 


| wall on either side. I never could get as much as 


my shoes off without opening the door! 

‘Perhaps all the cabins are like this, and we 
shall have to make the best of it,’’ said Jenny. 
‘You know we promised not to be dismayed at 
trifles!"’ 

But who could imagine it !—and the idea of his 
calling them apartments!" ejaculated the dismayed 
Mrs. Webb. Suddenly a bright thought struck her. 
‘ Jenny , let me see you go Into your box and shut 
the door; and that will strengthen me to attempt 
mine.” 

This feat accomplished, the ladies with something 
like resignation began to ‘*‘ make the best’’ of the 
places, and arrange their things. In the midst of it 
Mr. Bumble appeared, an amiable smile on his face. 

‘We are under weigh,’ he said, ‘* getting out to 
sea, and the pilot’s going. Would you not like to 
come on deck and take a last look at the old 
country ?”’ 

They both haste ned out with him. In spite of 


Jenny's efforts at self-control, a great swelling lump | 
rose in her throat. Her eyes were hot and full of | 


tears as she looked over the side of the great vessel 
now in motion, and at the receding land, between 
which aud her the broad blue water began to swell 
and widen. 

Mrs. Webb sank down and covered her face with 
her hands. “Oh, Je ‘nny, * she murmured, ‘ this is 
indeed the last ot home, 

‘Mr. Bumble,”’ said Tenny, suddenly, a startling 
thought occurring to her, ‘* there are a great many 
sails here, but where are the paddle-boxes ?—where 


are the boilers?” 

“There are none,’’ replied Mr. Bumble, blandly. 

“No paddle boxes! no boilers!’’ cried Jenny. 
” Thi sis a steamer!” 

‘‘Oh, dear no, my dear young lady. 
a steamer.”’ 

‘Nota steamer !’’ echoed Jenny, starting up in 
alarm. ‘* Then w ue in heaven’s name is it?’ 

‘It is the fast-sailing clipper ship Lightning.” 

“Clipper! whatisaclipper? Are we going to 
Galifornia, or are we not? Oh, Mr. Bumble, do not 
trifle with me.” 

‘* Trifle with you, my dear Miss Morris! Far be it 
from me to trifle with you, or any other respected 
young lady. We are going to California in the fast- 
sailing clipper Lightning, by way of Cape Horn.” 

In ——. afterwards, of the feelings awakened 
by Mr. Bumble’s announcement, Jenny was wont to 
say that ‘she thought she should have gone raving 
mad. A sailing vessel—and round Cape Horn! 
Why, she might be four—five—ay, six months be- 
fore they reached San Francisco! If ever they did 
reach it. 

It all came of ‘‘ trusting to Mr. Bumble.’’ That 
estimable old gentleman, ‘being given to the love of 
economy, had not looked out for the fleetest mode 
of sailing, but for the cheapest. The Lightning was 
a small and very inferior vessel in all ways, quite a 
third-class one ; 
extremely moderate. 
Jenny. 

Mrs. Webb did not seem to care about the mishap. 
In point of fact, she could not be made to understand 
it. A month or two, more or less, on board was all 
the same to her. There was no help for it now; no 
redress. Mr. Bumble protested he had acted for 
what he thought the true interests of the ladies as 
well as his own: and poor Jenny Morris could only 
forgive him. As she Nad had to make the best of 
the little cabin, so she now had to make the best of 
the ship. 

The next time she saw Mr. Bumble, something 
was decidedly the matter with him. He was in his 
own cabin, the door propped back. In opened to 
the state cabin, and was near her own and Mrs. 
Webb’s. A pale, greenish shade sat on his-face, his 
hands hung limp, his head fell on one side, his eyes 
looked like those of a fish. Jenny glanced to the 
stranger, who was still reading quietly, in dismay. 
He co lly glanced back at her in return, and spoke 
a single word: 

** Seasick.”’ 

‘Oh, my dear young friend, pray come to me!” 

gasped Mr. Bumble. And Jenny, full of ‘com- 
passion, was hastening to him, when Mrs, Webh’s 
cabin-door was burst open with a bang, and that 
lady, greener in the face than Mr. Bumble, uttered 
a succession of moans. 

**Oh, Jenny, my dear, come tome! 
me, that’s all I ask of you.’ 

“Jenny Morris, Jenny Morris,” cried that young 
lady to herself, ‘* don’t go crazy; that’s all J ask ot 
you.” 

And for the next two or three hours she had a 
fine time of it, running between the two. The old 
gentleman was gasping out for his ‘‘ dear young 
friend,’’ and for lemons, and hot water and brandy, 
perpetually. Mrs, Webb held her tightly by the 
arm whenever she could get hold of it, gaspingly 
imploring of her to ‘‘ let her die.’” 

Thus the day wore on. Poor Jenny was getting 
exhausted when the stranger gentleman appeared 
before her with a cup of tea. 

‘*T am sure you must want it,’’ he said. 

“Oh, thank you!” cried Jenny, gratefully look- 
ing up at him. ‘1 think I did want s.mething. 
What is it that they are doing in the saloon there ?”’ 
“Laying supper. I thought you would like tea 
best.” 

‘Indeed, yes. 
be able to eat!”’ 

“Oh, dear, yes,” he answered. ‘‘ The captain 
and some of the passengers will—I for one.”’ 

“‘ How is it you are so much at your ease in this 
rolling ship ?”’ 

‘‘T] made the voyage over not long ago, and got 
my sea-legs on. 

“* Made it from California?” 

“Yes. And as soon as I have supped, I will take 
that old gentleman off your hands tor a bit. You 
will have more time to devote to the lady.’ 

Jenny was heartily grateful to him; and inating 
he came back and entered on the charge. She shut 
herself in with the other miserable patient—Mrs. 
Webb; and was bathing her head and fanning her 
brow, when the gentleman handed in a bow! of 
broken ice, and two flacons, one of brandy, the 
other of eau-de-cologne. 


This is not 


It was a frightful blow to 


Don’t leave 


Supper! But surely nobody will 


this way to | 
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‘How very kind he is!” thought Jenny. 
Shortly afterwards, when Mrs. Webb was lyi 
white and cold and motionless, a message came 
trom Mr. Bumble : 
‘Would she come te him at one 


Hastily crossing the cabin, she entered the dittle 
stateroom that Mr. Bumble called his. He had 
caused the upper berth to be removed, and sat 

ght in the lower one, with a large green gown « 

t lemon in one hand, a bottle of lavender-water in 
and other appliances at reach. 


the other, 

‘** My dear young frieud, where have you been?” 
he moaned. ‘* This—ah-—person is no doubt very 
kind,”’ indicating the stranger by a motion of the 
lavender-bottle, ‘‘ but | am unaccustomed to the 
services of a male nurse, and—and 4s 


rhe sufferer dropped the lemon, seized Jenny’s 
hand, and held it to his brow, while the rejected 
nurse stepped respecttully back to make way 
her attentions. A low groan floated across trom 
the opposite room, and a weak voice murmured, 


‘Jenny,’ in accents of harrowing reproach. 
‘What shall | do! exclaimed the poor girl, as 


the plump, elderly hand of Mr. Bumble tightened 
on her shoulde with a detaining grasp, ** Do please 
go, Mr. 

‘Dacey,”’ suggested the gentleman. 

*Would you ple ase go and put some more ice 


on Mrs. Webb's head. 
can.”’ 

This state of things continued. Jenny had no rest. 
Groaning and calls trom one cabin; calls and groan- 
ing from another. Neither of them would have 
Mr. Dacey: each was certain to ‘‘die’’ without 
Jenny. 

**You will be worn out,’’ said Mr. Dacey to her. 

**] don’t mind that, if 1 can only keep up myself. 
It serves to keep me from thinking of my vexation. 
My coming on this vessel and rounding Cape Horn 
has been an unfortunate mistake. | thought to have 
gone by the best and fleetest steamer.”’ 

“A sailing-vesse] is the pleasantest if you can 
spare the additional time.” 

‘Well, the long voyage looks sadly formidable to 
me. I don’t know what I shall do.”’ 


‘Make the best of it,”’ he said, smiling. ‘* Per- 


I will be there as soon as I 


hens I shall be able to help you in some way or 
other. ” 
‘I can only trust to heaven,” thought Jenny. 
(Concluded in our next 
AN INTERESTING SUMMER 
EXPERIENCE. 
BY 
RICHARD Bb, KIMBALL, 
was seated with my friend B—— the other night 


on the back piazza of his house in Thirty- 
fourth Street, enjoying with zest the cool of 
the evening, and on the whole making ita topic 
for congratulation that we were back again in town, 
We were not unmindful, however, of the enjoyment 
of our Summer- wanderings, and we exchanged 
notes freely on our various adventures and experi- 
ences. In the course of our conversation, I re- 
marked upon several agreeable acquaintances which 
1 had made, adding that the most intimate friend- 
ships of my life were those I had happened to form 
while on my travels. B was silent for a moment. 
‘On reflection,”’ he said, presently, ‘* 1 think it has 
been the same with me. In fact, this very Summer 
I made the acquaintance of a most fascinating ~ 
son; [shall probably never sce her again, and Tam 
half inclined to tell you about it.” I pressed my 
friend for the narrative and he began: 
“Tt was a delightfully cool afternoon about the 
middle of August that I had occasioh to run into 
New York for twenty-four hours. I had been ran- 


| sacking the glorious forests of Maine, and, coming 


but her terms for the passage were | 





from Portland to Boston,] had reached the latter 
place just in time for the late Stonington train, 
Entering a car, | sat down where I could have, as I 
hoped, the whole seat to myself, leaving two seats 
vacant immediately behind me. I was scarcely 
located when an appetizing rustling of silks an- 
nounced that these last were occupied. I managed 
the excuse for turning my head, and discovered 
that a very distingue-looking lady, probably 
thirty years old, had taken possession, in com- 

any .with a fine lad, not more than twelve 
foal say, evidently her son. The mourning 
suit for the boy and the exquisitely fitting black 
bombazine traveling dress, trimmed with crape, for 
the beautiful mother, pe ‘rmitted but one explanation, 
to wit: She was a widow. More than that, she was 
a young widow. Further, she was really very hand- 
some. Further still, she was indubitably charming. 
I felt very sorry she should have found the entire 
seat unoccupied, by which I was prevented offering 
her one by my side. 

‘*The train was under way. Happily for me, the 
interesting stranger, though she did not (heaven 
forbid) speak in a loud voice, enunviated in exceed- 
ing clear and rich tones, by which 1 was enabled 
(without any pains staking that would partake of 
listening or eavesdropping) to hear every word she 
said; and I must confess she talked almost in- 
cessantly a trifling drawback to my delicate ap- 
preciation of her. She appeared to have @ grievous 
trouble which sat heavy at her heart, to wit: What 
wo ild become of dear Willie (her boy) on reaching the 
boat? I gathered from her conver-ation that while 
she had been able to secure a stateroom in Boston 
for herself, the very last one reserved on the books, 
it was impos=ible to obtain another ; and what would 
Wiliie do! Unconsciously | found myself in com- 
plete sympathy with the fascinating ‘but unhappy 
mother, and anxiously waited further developments. 
Something speedily occurred to quicken the interest 
I already ‘cherished. The dust was becoming dis- 
agreeable, and when she attempted to close the 
window,she met, evidently, with an impediment. 
It was now my opportunity. I rose with an air, and 
begged permission to undertake the matter. Stand- 
ing ii my own place,I had of course to bend over 
a good deal,with both arms outstretched. The 
widow occupied the inside seat, and | was thus 
brought very close to her. As soon as I satisfied 
myselt that the window was under control, | affected 
a great to-do about it. It seemed to stick very 
tight, but I was determined. At last I requested 
‘ Willie’ to step out a moment and | would make 
short work of it. This brought me in immediate 
contact with my.charmer, but 1 dared not pro- 
crastinate. Down came ttigewindow with aslam, and 
I made a show of haste in regaining my seat and 
allowing the youngster to regain his. Thereupon | 
was overpowered with thanks, which were be- 
stowed all the more graciously from the extraor- 
dinary efforts I had made, and the prodigious 
strength I had exhibited. We were now on 
good terms. Conversation became easy and un- 
constrained. My new acquaintance resided in 
Brooklyn—here she heaved a sigh—she once resided 
in New York, but—circumstanc es had changed. 
For the sake of her dear boy, her only child, she 
was willing to economize ; she did economize. No one 
but a mother could understand a mother’s heart— 

a mother’s feelings; by which I was left to the 
wretchedness of inferring that she thought it 
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‘Who knows but we e! 
up the Mount of Olives! 
‘IT am certain we did not 

‘* But why?’ I asked. 

‘*T am sure | should have recollected y 
exclaimed, impulsively. Then, instantly checking 
herself, she added, ‘ lhave an extraordinary faculty 
for remembering faces, which at times is almost 
annoving, 

‘* Was I mistaken? Did the moonlignt deceive me? 
| think not. Even now I feel contident that I de 
tected blushes over her face, and an almost imper 
ceptible confusion of manner as she hastened to 
make this explanation. The subject was changed 
to home topics; to matters of society, fashion;*to a 
liscussion of city life and country life. In all the 
conversation, not one word was uttered by this 

harming young woman about her irreparable loss, 
lier lonely condition, or her altered circumstances 
did not indulge in that touching small-talk 
h some widows so profusely employ to interest 
nezross an admirer. Had it not been for her 
bility in making explanations of her reasons for 
siding in Brooklyn | could not have brought my 
elf to believe that she was a widow at all. Her 
evious manner, I confess, when I thought of it 
d grate a little on my feelings, but my pei 
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vanity—and I don’t deny | have ny share—invented 
solution. This lovely young widow had been 
them !—taken with me at first si:ht, and she deter- 
nined honorably,very honorably, to explain her own 
situation at the outset—brulalement as the | rench 
say. Hence her haste to make the revelation 
In fine, 1 could now perceive plainly that her 


almost loquacious manner was due entirely to 


her feeling ill at ease in my presence, and 
it was not till we began to be better acquainted 
that she appeared her true self. Happy in 
this explanation, the moments sped fast As one 


'y one quitted the deck with the advance of the 
evening, | observed my companion glance timidly 
round, and when the only remaining lady (be 


sides 


herself) left, she also rose, in a quiet, dignilied way, 
ind said it was later than she imagined. . 1 could 
ler no possible reason for detaining her. Icon 


her to thé door 
1 to offer my 


of her stater and 
hand as I wished her good 
light. She took it with naturalness. It thrilled me 
to the heart. ‘I shall see you in the morning,’ she 
said, sweetly, ‘ when you bring Willie back to me.’ 
‘Confound the boy!’ I muttered to myself, as I 
hurried away. ‘I had forgotten all about him.’ 
“ The little fellow was sleeping soundly when Ien- 
tered my stateroom He had taken the lower 
berth, which struck me as an impertinent proceed 
ng, till | reflected that the boy might have thought 
the upper one was the most desirable. 
on his innocent face as it lay upturned, [saw traces 
of resemblance to the mother, and my _ heart 
softened towards him. Besides, I was in an ecstatic 
state, and felt friendly to the whole human race. I 
iy awake more than an hour. I will not undertake 
) describe my emotions or the tumultuous thoughts 
which filled my breast. My time has ce: 
After all these years without a 


om, 


lucted 





! 


me,’ 
| said to myself.‘ 


irt-interest, here Lam, gone beyond reclaim! I 
| endure no suspense: to-morrow shall decide 
ly fate!’ Solaced by thisresolution, | fell asleep. 
When lawoke, the boat had already reached the 
lock in New York and was lyimg motionless. It 
vas early, howeve ind I resoived to keep quiet 
rr half an hour and enjoy my thoughts, which were 


sweetened by visions of the last evening’s expe- 





As | looked | 
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REV. MR. GLENDENNING’S TRIAL. 
\EVERAL weeks a while the Beecher-Tilton 
S cuse Was exciting the attention of the country, 
a young unmarried lady, \ was organist in the 





ghts,ac 
untmar 
father of 
nied the 
The 
to repeat, are 


nJersey City He 
Glendenning, the young 
ried pastor of the church, of being the 
her child. Mr. ining 
charge; but public opmion was 
nts, 


Prospect Avenue Chur 
cused the Rev. Mr. 





Glender st 





IMC 1d 





Which we co not 











painful and dramati ind after a few weeks of ex 
citement the youn died, seemingly of a broken 
heart. ‘The prelim y defense of Mr. Glendenning 
was that it would be impossible for Miss Pome 

to identify her particular lover. But on her death- 
bed she made a specific accusation against Mr. 
Glendenning. Th hurch last week began to in- 
vestivate the matter by exam g witnesses betore 
its Presbytery previous to giv Mr. Glendenning a 
formal trial. Our picture shows the examination 
of Mrs. Miller, the aunt of Miss Pomeroy. This 
case Is bound to excite even more attention than it 


has already done. 
MINING TROUBLES ON THE 1 
HANDLE RAILROAD. 


illustrative of a recent difficulty be- 


AN 


( ie sketch is 
iwer 


on a section of 


n the Italian and Irish laborers em ye 





ald Station, in 7 vy County, Pa The st oy 
miners—those of the Irish nat ality—made an at 
tack on the Italian uid, for a time, it was thought 
a regular pite! ed battle would ensue. Ou rust 
reached the scene of the trouble at two o'clock on 
Saturday morning. The Italians were found mas 
ters of the situation, having entrenched themselves 
in flats, which had been run in on the siding for 


that purpose. It was ascertained that about mid 





night fifty miners, armed to the teeth, appeared at 
the edge of the woods. on top of th ind 
directly opposite the Italian entrenchme: rhey 
began by firing a volley into the shanties o ipied 
by the Italians’ wives and children. Receiving no an 
swer, the miners descended the hilland were about 
crossing the track, when a passenger train um 
thundering along. The headlight of the locomotive 
showed the Italians their enemy. and 1 { n 
their hiding-places, they opened fire on the ners. 





1 
| I 
who turned and fled, only to return in tle morning, 
however, with reinforcements. But fortunately no 
very sanguinary result has ensued. 


LINCOLN PARK, CHICAGO, ILL. 


INCOLN PARK, Chicago, 

4 on Lake Michigan, 
spots in the West fora quiet rendezvous or 
con amore. As twilight rises, a band 
session of the music-stand, and disc 
that add a piquancy to the charm of meaningless 
coquetry. Ladies with their cavaliers promenade 
leisurely, as if fully cognizant that the evening will 
pass too quickly. Through the avenues crossing the 


bordering as it does 


e of the most cheer 


is ol 


ourses st 





North Drive, and passing down to the numerous 
piers that jut out into the Lake, gay couples betake 
themselves to the settees, or, loitering }leasantly to 
and fro, enjoy at once the strong, bracing breeze 


and the 1 iapsodies of the old old story. ¢ nit 











sions of love long anticipated, tales of indiscre 5 
that would win the immediate sympathic th 
French madame, but which appe ta 
wicked to Yankee minds, a co of 1 
value of commercial stocks, t t sand and 
one oddities that afford the subject pleasant lele 
a-lé/es, render the stragglers contented for the hour 


Our illustration represents a sunset scene at 





ones that 


a | another at the end 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 














pe 
I 
DEEP-SEA JUNDINGS 
ryVul < 1 Z ide ( ander 
ee S | 
} ba attract t 
¢ t+ eral publi a ‘; eats 
t en, that we ] t ss ving 
i i i t i ¢ ha ery i u 
r s have been made 
I vhee se ( its outer ¢ e an [ 
ve (1 “ nd | rf 
i ( ow to t I eas N é 4 € I 
} ¢ ec , [ of 
} ” i f \ e 18 ta i 
1 es some six ¢ é I tol et ed 
i, W i383 atta eu 1 e U n 
the « r On t { | ' } 
W 
hy er 
t g-rod (Q) is 
i a tk I 
! is de} r 
the s} portion. A | 
itits upper parta sh I 
should P it whe 
ist i { nha 
t rod by e shot 
tains the w 
h is placed, when 
~ vi } ses tie e once ur nd t 
wheel (D) oft namomet €) and 
1 t | y (i hich is connected by the 
1] t} a puiley (G vith the 
\ l to 1 e running it of the 
s a $3 as a brake in re icing the 
ve ty of the drum when th Wire 18 running 
( by increasing the fnetion, while the dynamo- 
er (C) attached by the wire (R) to the wheel (D 
I in foot-pounds made. 

















ill into the bottom, when 
surface are forced up into 
- On hauling in, the case is 
ontents poured out for exam- 
i wa, Japan to the Island 
ip, Commander Belknap 
wi i twel ve were 
in than three miles, fifteen 
between miles, and thirty in depths 
greater t 3 i two miles 
The gr wh bottom was reached 
was 4 fat ns more t 1 five 
i! l \ { ( st } wey I f 
4.04 1 wi ut reaching bottom, 
when the wire was st t a a i t DY 
at kably st c I rent, wh i 
ried the sinker (weighi fifty-six pounds ind 
wire directly under the ship so that they were una 
ble t ear it 
Of th pes ists made, three were in more 
than five les depth of water; eight, between four 
! tiv and fourteen between three and four 
miie= 
rhe machine, which is known as ‘“‘ Thompson's 
was invented by Sir William Thompson, tl s 
guished English scientist, and though used by } 
on one short cruise, has first been adopted by our 
own Navy. The British war-vessel Ca lenger, 
which now cruising in the Southern Ocean, is 
still provided with the old-t oned one and one- 
half and two-inch lines. 


SCIENTIFIC 


or Birps It 


INTELLIGENCE. 


MIGRATION certain that 


is pretty nearly 























the same species of rd does not migrate in the ime 
n at all tin Mr. St. John t us of the arrival 
ot skylark the ast of Norway: “They come flitting 
er in a cons t stra ream, not in pact 
ks: Yetitistr rious that a little late same 
is ¢ t in enormous < s et r 
voyage i npany lit nclusion, 
It ihardly do more 1 re ‘ »bser 
Vatior f Mr. Knox on the n i 1 Wag 
tail («Orn gical Rambles,’ third edition, pp. §1-8¢ 
ndeed, to the whole remarks 
ecause they must or « t } wi ry one 
who takes au interest in « t. But more than t 
it pretty nearly certain that of the majority north 
ward migrants in Sprip I $s take tl nd 
I pate the advent of t r mates by some da not 
to say weeks—a fact which may ]| vy indicate tl 
exist of rf ration to which I have 
not ea irity has never been 
0 Dst eda in 
Buinp I e V u Er prise 
s I s it 
t wy I 
s \ t ] s 1 
tv area I the ‘ 0 x 
ure I < parkling l blind 
me i Ww 1 i ans s¢ l ‘ ) 
" t with more most Ww persons 
10 e los if t I thie It 
A K Anh Ou hyo LAhUe, VF tier SLICK 
i ‘ s i i ast na ‘ 
ast i nero t. i t place 
i 1 the I it rl i 
rasp U < t t . t 
ly 1 t \ $ 
i I W 1 
1 rned ( " 1 ‘ of the 
ict by a v | | I ntil 
ull is again plair I Vher Walk 
are t is t s ost of 
1 tt i t Ww sa ! i 
of his leading-stick, and i l being N 
versed by t | n at r 1 he stick In 
case a stril er lit t t w ] 
afford no support; none of the s we ha 
tioned could pass between the ] nh in ad e and 
the blind in, and holdit end of a e string he 
we feel quite lost. Two Indians traveling in this way 
will get along so well that one would hardly notice from 
their gait that the » in the rear was nd In this 
stick t ness it ere is a hint for white le 





erally see a man and a w 





in 

travelin n man leading his blind w 
or the wife le ing her blind husband It is ten to on 
too, that the blind wife is seen with a papoose lung 
upon her back for beil nd does not at all d ir 
a i Piute woman. 1 ey of the Piutes are naturally 
g 1, but those " the luke r ns have Ka 
dust blow1 tot re 3 iile sleeping « ie ¢ i, 
und, inder tat when the wind is We 
ard This ves, and ey rub them 
W they b ite ul ! rea it the 
t 1 ey neve \ uit t Ss 
t it ut Ww ta 

i 1 neur 

t I t M t it 
I i Valk Lak« nd 

K ( H have sore ey 
and it is from t sections that we have the blind 


going about our streets leading one 
of sticks.’’ 


are seen 
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rue | Ma 
G t t {iM ‘ 
York, O 
} M 
\ t \ 
I ised nex-s t ] 
Tus ANO R S 122 ene 8 
§ Ir in , 1 ( ng the hos; 
the 5 Hospital in Santa Cruz 
Tuk ch I father ves n Car 1 Count ] 
He isaG in, 7 rs 1 1 is j t of 
ar the t being y flour m is oid 
M GN PuEODOLI, a gnitary of hig rank 
nect vith the Vaticar is n ptured 1 I 
bone t rigand who demand a ran f $50,00 
I I Von I vy is reported to a 
wW t ‘ i \ A 
has | fv ig t { 
PRESIDENT PORTE! Yale ¢ g ‘ r 
bet i 1 ri ( t t ¢ re 
“ \ f ts Session at Bridgeporton N 
10th 
Tue Re Edwa r Hale has rece 
‘ Boston r N r pa 
m i service, from rian ¢ reb at K 
Tra vunia 
BARKY CORNWA the w known | e r 
ar poet, w eal name was Bry \\ r 
i t th inst,, age cig lle 
“ l if 0 
} 4 1} t var 
( I Ww H 
t I es a can N for 
( ‘ n the Cha District 
THe Lord Mavor Lady May s D 
Ale M I Manning, and Dr Hi 
t J. W w. me J er 1 Edw Lefray f 
the [Irish Tear i I and on the 7th 
EDMOND Anott is tf) so quick lr S ~ 
mo nts tl ne l here he event 
fat | irr His rid t e « n i vy 
and if he not exactly handsome hims ias ‘ 
handsome ir 
s eived an invitation from the 
State Central Con to par 
ca ign It is ] that 
nh this city and at Buflulo on a 
early day 
M. JuLes § n re to the toast of «T Repub 
lic said ‘Be cor ent he de ve re] “ 
triumph ina rt tir t must. | ‘ nly 
become iin a monar ft fi I she wil 
be the first repul the world 
Dr. ERICHSEN r of the ¢ br t 
the Chair of Surgery in the | ersity ] 
professor in the l ty Hos} was f{ y 
ceived by the iders the depar S 
surgery and! nb Puiladelphia last eh 
A MISHAP to Mrs. Scott-Siddons is reported Ports 
mouth, England Not ng ag he w t \ I 
her horse, and it r spit 1 rat 
tic were prescribed it the maid re 
in the is on ciear; g t lable and th ( t \ 
tuken by mistake 
Tuk Spring Re 1 vs Ger I 
ley, of t H ( fa ( 
weak! " i ‘ 
dozen t ( I und ri 
shootit 1 mark W ut 4 oor tha writ 
ae. I i iy 
] ty it ¢ v 
s M K ! t 1 
t i t H 1 n of 
th : , . sus pastry 
that r the Great promot iim to politics and the 
Cabinet 
JOHN AN RSON t ty, the f er of the S 
of Na y 1 se I has writt an 
affect t ! I ‘ ul Gar ng i raft 
n S rancs gold 
$1.04 witl é ad made pr 
v r secu i < innually during 
his 
' 1k BONAPARTE, the s i son of the deceased 
r it Nay has recently admit 
ted t " Balt i } t was pro 
! id ] f promise of iture 
I! scribed as a fin king young 
1 \ na ably ed head, 
" i fa ial express 
I I er IG inv has conferred Order of 
the ¢ vn ort La y vt 1 n 
( M s Muck er phia Led 
for merit rvices mm the Ger iv in 
conn n with t r ssion of nds the relief 
of the widows and orphans caused by the Frai German 
war and the restoration of the University Library at 
Strasbou destroyed during the sieg 
Iwo new Cathe dioceses have been created in the 
S« mmand of the Pope—the one at San Aptonio, 
Tex., with Vicar-G Pellicier, of M as its first 
3 ind the o sting of the R 





» Grande Dis 












Texas, which has been made a Vicarate Apostol 
Brownsville as its headquarters, and Rev 
-y, of Montgomery, as its Bishop The 
1ops are cousins, and both are natives of St. Au 
gustine 
Or General Sheridan an Ohio paper says ‘One 
week nee, while in conversation with Phil Sheridan 
1 s far rly lied in the neighborhood of his 
} Perry Co 1 friend said a few words to him 
t } v Said 1} : §1 do not allow a 
thought on that s tt “ y my m 1, I think 
! ! nking t t 
t ‘ t i States \ the 
rwise ave been controlled 
dea Itt 1 1 disease with them, I am yet 4 


enough to perform active duties, and I wish to la r, 
not to be led off by such an idea.’”’ 
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JAMES GATLEY, ish Consul. with presents of valuable dogs from 

— iN . . _— the same source. Many ornithologists have visited 
THe Hermit oF HyDE Park, Mass. Mr. Gatley, and it is aftirmed that in various works 
IW visitors to Hyde Park have failed to meet | upon the subject his views have been frequently 

, the eccentric James Gatley, better known as | entertained. There is a mysterious something 


[he Hermit.”’ Little bits of romance, alleged ' which clouds the life of the hermit. He has ex- 
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JAMES GATLEY, THE HERMIT OF GREW’S WOODS, NEAR HYDE PARK, MASS. 


by gossips to have been 
taken from the mystery 
that envelops him, have 
been given to the public, 
but why an intelligent 
man should persist in 
living twenty - seven 
years in such a dreary 
place as his hut, no gos- 
sip has been able to de- 
cide. It is said that he 
was born in Cheshire 
County, England, in 
1805, and sent to school 
at Eton. Twenty-six 
or twenty-seven years 
ago he left England. 
On arriving at Boston, 
‘*the hermit’? plunged 
into the forest and built 
himself a hut under an 
overhanging ledge in 
the Pine Garden woods. 
Here he supported him- 
self on game, which was 
then abundant, and de- 
voted much time to the 
study of ornithology. 
Finally the advances of 
civilization led him to 
seek a more secluded 
spot, and he purchased 
a little tract of land, 
his present position, and 
built a 10-by-12 hut, 
which has been some- 
what enlarged since. 
He has a very fine col- 
jection of birds and ani- 
mals, and his fame in 
the vicinity has been 
such that he reaps a 
harvest from their ex- 
hibition to his numerous 
visitors. 

This strange man evi- 
dently has some pro- 
—_ in England, for he 
1as several times re- 
ceived remittances otf 
money through the Brit- PROFESSOR JOUN TYNDALL, THE GREAT ENGLISH SCIENTIST. 








THE OLD STATE AND COUNTY COURT HOUSE AT ZANESVILLE, OHIO, RECENTLY DEMOLISHED, 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY STARKE & BARTON, 





THE HERMIT’S HUT, IN GREW’S WOODS, NEAR HYDE PARK, MASS.—-SKETCHED BY E. R. MORSE. 


cited great attention at 
different times, and many 
have evineed a strong 
desire to know the story 
of his life, and the cause 
which has shut him from 
the world for the last 
twenty-seven years. 


PROFESSOR JOHN 
TYNDALL. 
OHN TYNDALL was 


e) bornin 1820 in the vil- 
lage of Leighlin Bridge, 
County Carlow, situated 
on the Barrow, Ireland. 
When a boy he was ex- 
pert at climbing trees; 
he was a good swimmer, 
a good runner, and 
though not untrequently 
thrashed by an antagon- 
ist, a fair fighter. In 
1839 he quitted school to 
join a division of the Ord- 
nance Survey, with 
which he remained con- 
nected for nearly five 
years. His chief, Gen- 
eral George Wynne, 
R.E., gave him an op- 
portunity of mastering 
all the details of the 
survey, in the office 
and in the field. For 
four years subsequently 
he was engaged on rail 
way work. In 1847, 
with a view to self-im- 
provement, he accepted 








a postin Queenwood Col- DFEP-SFA SOUNDING APPARATUS.—SFF PAGE 107. 


lege, Hampshire, and 

in 1848 went to the University of Mar- 
burg, Hesse Cassel. Bunsen and others 
had rendered the little University cele- 
brated: and to Bunsen, whose lectures 
Tyndall attended and in whose labora- 
tory he worked, the Professor owes obli- 
gations never to be forgotten. In 1851 
he accompanied Professor Huxley to the 
meeting of the British Association at 
Ipswich, and thus commenced a friend 
ship which has never faltered to the 
present hour. Dr. Bence Jones heard 
of Tyndall in Berlin, and, always alert for 
the promotion of science and in aiding 
those who pursued it, had him invited in 
1855 to give a Friday evening lecture 
at the Royal Instituton. Soon after- 
wards, on the proposal of Faraday, Tyn- 
dall was appointed Professor of Physics 
in the Institution, where he still remains. 
In 1852 he was one of the secretaries of the 
Physical Section of the British Associa- 
tion, which then met for the first time in 
Belfast. The first germ of science was 
dropped into Protessor Tyndall’s mind 
by the father of Sir William Thompson, 
who was then Professor of Mathematics 
in the Belfast Institution. 


THE OLD STATE AND COUNTY 
COURT HOUSE, 
AT ZANESVILLE, OHIO, 


VHIS historical edifice was erected in 
the year 1809 for a State House. 
The legislative sessions of 1810-11 and 
1811-12 were held in it, the Senate oc- 
cupying the upper story of the middle 
or main part, and the House of Represent- 
atives the lower. The right wing was 
used for county offices, while in the left 
was the property of a public library 
company known as the ‘‘ Zanesville Athen- 
wum.’’ At the close of the year 1812, the 
lower middle story was devoted to the 
County Court, and there Lewis Cass, 
Thomas Ewing, Henry Stanbery, and 
other distinguished lawyers of Ohio gained 
their first fees and laurels. In recent 
years the building was allowed to become 
dilapidated, until at length it was decided 
to tear it down and erect in its stead a 
Court House more in keeping with the 
wealth of the city. The new structure 
will cost about $250,000. 


JOHN T. RAYMOND AS 
“SELLERS.” 
\ ARK TWAIN’S sketchy drama, “ The 
A Gilded Age,’’ has achieved an undis- 
puted triumph at the ‘Park Theatre. 
There is not much in the play, as a 
play, but the eccentric humor of Mr. John 
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MR. JOHN T. RAYMOND, AS ‘‘ COLONEL MULBERRY SELLERS,” 
IN THE PLAY OF ‘THE GILDED AGE,’’ NOW PERFORMING 
AT THE PARE THEATRE, NEW YORK CITY, 
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lr. Raymond in the character of ¢ Vf rr 
s rs is enough to assure the success t 
a rit S tte ! 1 1 iy 
, tha is thats ve i rea 
ar {tl M ( € is 
W M Ravi re KF ne 
t 7 f W c 
i\ M t s ; 
n n i r m ¢ 
I ves a i ta i 
s G ] hy 
€ here Ss I ) 
| that t er 
Ss } iV tl ! 1 the 
; rt na 3 g chat L e 
t characte I parts than t the 
i rs W issu he 
PUBLIC LIBRARY OF KENTUCKY 
AT LOUISVILLE. 
HE history of the Public Library ente se 
is quite a remarkable ie. It had w 
s ss from its very incipiency Atte l 
een made to found a Library in | ville 
which st 1 be ad quate to the uses of that g W 
ing city t all of them had proved s fa 3 
it was erved for (¢ mel R. ‘I. Durrett ar S$ 
Ass ites, all of whom we prominent g t n 
f the Commonwealth, to hit upon a plan by which 
a Library could be organized and set in motior 
Without severe cost to any indiv il, or set o l 
viduals Accordingly, a charter was eerfully 
granted by the Legislature to tl In rators, 
whose names are set out therein, t e five 
n al and dramatic entertainments at w h they 
might distribute by lot to patrons of these enter 
tainments a portion of the proceeds arising fron 
the s of tickets of admission. In compliance 
with this, four of these entertainments have already 
been given. first of tl distributed to ticket 
holders $192,500; the second, $375,000; the th 
$ 0), and fourth $1,125,000. All of the 
§ have already been paid in full, and with th 
. ! eal gs the Public Library, as it now 
I bee! i 1 int being, and is now 
! 1 boast e State The gift concerts 
exception of the rst, have been l 
1 trol of Ex-Governor Thos. E. Bramle t 
le reputation and great skil ana 
t t success is mainly due. They have 
t lucted with the utmost fairness, and « 
t ler, from the | st to the gre 8 
‘ an equal share of attention 
Phe irplus arising from these concerts has 
ha-ed a splendd building in the heart of 
e most fashionable street 1 the city vl ~ 
I for. It has provided two lecture-halls ; 
Vhich, recently thoroughly renovated, is f t 
1 the West It has se ed am ent \ 
Which is rpassed hy Vv, if a he | l 
“tates has orga i an art | y and ! 
BE t t large ons: it his esta 
a e | y paper of the highest charact 
has made all these things as free to 1 pe 
t air they breathe or the water w ch flows fi 
their springs. No oppressive rules fetter the 
dent or the mere pleasure-loving reade1 Pr 
attendants wait upon his —_ ind cozy, comfort 
able ms, carpeted, furnis , and lighted, inyite 
his presence. The 30th of we nber, when the 
last concert is to take place, is near at hand, and 
all who wish to aid in this grand enterprise, witl 
also the cha of a sudden fortune appended 
should d lay no longer. All the business connected 
with the Fifth Concert is under the management otf 
Governor Thomas E. Bramlette, at Louisville, Ky. 
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Ten Thousand People. 
There are more than ten thousand people in the 
United States who expect to be the happy pos 
sessors of the first grand prize in the Kentucky 
{ 
t 
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Fen F R A N K L E 5 Li E + NGERSOLL & CQ., 205 Broadway, N. Y., want for all goods by mail free. Address, withten. | FRANK LESLIE, 
: ip | Ayents, Articles new. Seil at sight 300 per cent ‘profit, cent return prea. 4 M. Youna, 173 Greenwich Street, N. Y. 
od 527 Pearl Street, New York. two $1 samples, 36 conis each we 994-1019 537 Pearl Street, N. Y 
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ANOTHER CHANCE! 


FIFTH AND LAST GIFT CONCERT 
IN AID OF THE 
PUBLIC LIBRARY 
OF KENTUCKY. 


POSTPONED TO 


Nowem ber 3Oth, 1874. | 


DRAWING CERTAIN AT 


LIST OF GIFTS. 


THAT DATE 


One Grand Cash Gift........ ccccc ce GaNU,000 
One Grand Cash Gift...... a --+. 100,000 
One Grand Cash Gift ee 
One Grand Cash Gift . 50,000 
One Grand Cash ¢ 25.000 
5 Cash Gifts, $20,000 each 100,000 

10 Cash Gifts, 14,000 eac! sees 140,000 
15 Cash G 10,000 each 150,000 
20 Cash Gifts 5.000 each.......... 100,000 
25 Cash G GOOD GOER. cccccesce 100,000 

30 Cash G 3,000 each.......... 90,000 
50 Cash G 2,000 each.........-. 100,000 
100 Cash Gifts, 1,000 each...... 100,000 
240 Cash Gifts G00 CAGR. .. .ccececs 120,000 

5 0 Cash Gifts, 160 each 50,000 
19,000 Cash Gilts, 60 each — 950,000 


Grand Total 20,000 Gifts, all Cash.... $2,500,000 


PRICE OF TICKETS. 


WIN. . cus Geneebss 066 neaeees $50.00 
tte ke o4045.06608944600604000008 25.00 
Tenth or each coup. Wisxsesscoctesesceve 5.00 
11 Whole Tickets for ‘ 500.00 
2213 Tickets for. rere . .1,000.00 


For Tickets or Information, address 


THOS. E. BRAMLETTE, 


Agent and Manager, 


Public Lib iilding Louisville, Ky. 


‘. Major THOS. H. HAYS, 


609 Broadway, New York. 


Stock Privileges. 


How make money in Wall 
fully explained in 


Wall Street apa 


Specimen Numbers mailed free to any 
address by 


L. W. Hamilton & oo, % 
STOCK BROKERS, 


48 Broad Street, New York. _ 
KENTUCKY STATE LOTTER YQ 
Fifth Monthly Single Number Scheme. 


(Authorized by Act of the 
For the Benefit University 


$300,000 Be hadistiues, amos | 


Holders of Tickets 


$50, 000 THE FIRST PRIZE. 


THE DRAWING 
I'LE, 


rary B 


to Street, 


995. 960 


Special 


of the 


Legislature. ) 


of Paducah. 


TO TAKE PL, ACE IN MASONIC 
aT LOUISVILLE, KY 


TEM 
Saturday, Oct. 31st, 1874, 


No Discount on Prizes—Every Prize paid in full 
SIMMONS, DICKINSON & CO., Managers. 


SCHE Mi Ke 





1 Prize of $50,000 tr . $50 000 

1 Prize of 20000 20.000 

1 Prize of 10,000 . 10,000 

5 Prizes of 5,000 . 25 000 

10 Prizes of 25600 .. 25,000 
50 Prizes of 1,000 . 50,000 | 
50 Prizes of 500 25,000 | 

50 Prizes of 250 . 12,500 

100 Prizes of 100 ... 10000 
APPROXIMATION. PRIZES 

4 Prizes of $3,000... . $12,000 
4 Prizes of 1,625 6.500 | 
4 Prizes of 1,000 4.000 

5,000 Prizes of Mss cobedeoteséneuee 50,000 


5,280 Prizes, Amounting to $300,000 | | 


Whole Tickets, $10 ; Halves, *5 ; Quarters, $2.50. | 

Remember that every Prize is drawn, and payable in | 
full without deduction. These Drawi ngs are | 
never Postponed, take place regularly the last Sat. | 
urday of each month. Send for circular. Address all 
orders to, 


SIMMONS, DICKINSON & CO.,, Covington, Ky. 


Day Positively Fixed. 
SECOND AND LAST 


Grand Gift Concer 


IN AID OF THE 


MASONIC RELIEF ASSOCIATION, 
Or Norfolk, Va. 
THURSDAY, NOV. 19, 1874. 
50,000 Tickets 6,000 Cash Gifts! 


$250,000! 


To be Griwvwen Away 


Whole Tickets, $10; Half Tickets, $5; Quarter Ticket 
$2.50. Eleven whole tickets, or twenty-two half tickets, 
for $100. No discount on less amount. 

For tickets and circulars giving full information 

the Home Office, NORFOLK, VA., 
of the Association (R« 
NEW YORK CITY 

995 998-0 





er the Branch Office 
78 and 80 BROADWAY 


HENRY V. MOORE, * 


Ol 4), 


eretary 


PARQUET FLOORS. 
The National Wood Man'f'g Co.¥) 


MANUFACTURERS of WOOD CARPETING, 
942 BROADWAY. 


SEND 3-CENT STAMP FOR DESIGNS tf 








| Trees, Common and Rare Evergreens, Trees with Purple | 


apply 


Be 
| 





JOcroner 24, 1874. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPA PER. 


“GEO. A. PRINCE. & C0. 
Organs & Melodeons, 


| The Oldest, Largest and Most Perfect Manufactory in 
| 
| 





the United States. 


04,000 


Now in use 
No other Musica) Instrument ever obtained the same 
popularity 
Baz Send for Price Liste 


° Address, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Silver Plated Ware 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


‘MERIDEN BRITANNIA C0., 


550 Broadway, N.Y. 


| ¥ IRST PREMIUM AWARDED BY THE AMERICAN 
INSTITUTE. 
| Extract from Judges’ Report: 


“We consider the Goods made by this Company to be 
by far the beet made in this country, and, we believe, in 
the world. They are faultless in construction and finish.” 

994-1 1001, 0 


| JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STHIEIT., PHNsS. 


Sold by all dealers 
Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St., N. ¥. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


‘Kitchen Outfits 


FROM 
$30 
Dinner Sets, 
100 pieces. $16.50 





WHITE 
the 


AND BLACK. 
Repvusiican—* It is a shame that white rebel should attack 


the inofke NSTUE colored 
. * . ” ™ 
person, who is doing nothing. 


_— > -class ouse- furnishing Goods, 
Democrat—* That ignorant neqro is offensively, and without cause, maltreating — the First == athe ane” 
overburdened and oppressed white.” China and Glass Ware, 
at very low prices, at 
(Mem. ny THE Eprror—T/t appears like a very even buck J 


| EDWARD D. BASSFORD'S, 


Cooper Institute Building, Corner Stores. 
994.1006-0 


W. JOHNSTON, 


260 Grand Street, New York. 


In Nature’s Medicine Chest, 


The Earth, there is no specitic superior to the waters of the Seltzer Spring 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 


Is an improvement upon that world-renowned remedy for indigestion, 
biliousness and constipation 
It is at once mild, thorough and infallible | 
No drug store is without it. 994.950 | 


























Za 8% 
= q @ 38 
i ™ :?@ S F&F 
° ° ja." 22 : 
Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos. Zé eget : 
5 ] rm id a*S a © 
NEW YORK HOUSF, No. 112 FIFTH AVENUE. wi cheek E 
WM. KNABE & CO., Baltimore and New York. // | g52ea8 - 
} y EESEESS £ ¢ 
FOR ! | | re cet E . - 
| mF Semte ne S 
re ORNAMEST. | ettersa S o£ FE 
| SEEzazs ie 280° 8e5 
| eos Me & 5 y 
| eeeeese Wh 2 “3 
FOR FOR SaEoeans | ad Bes 
PLEASURE, | PROFIT, | Seen 8 E = y 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL ait |. i cs 
| Thrifty, Symmetrical, Well Ripened Trees, ZBare ae A; 
STANDARD AND DWARF, mae a 


‘Pears, Apples, Cherries, Peaches, ; 
PLUMS, QUINCES, 

Small Fruits.—Grapes, Currants, Raspberries, 

Blackberries, Strawberries, Gooseberries. | 

Ornamental.—Weeping and Standard Dec iduous | 


& DRAWERS AT POPU LA AR PRIC ES 





UNDERSHIRTS 


#100,000 Given Away! 
NO POSTPONEMENT! 


GRAND MUSICAL JUBILEE 


and Golden Foliage, 
Shrubs. 
Roses.— Moss, Tea, Climbing and Perpetual. 
Clematis, —40 Perpetual and 20 Summer varieties. 
Honeysuckles.—Wistarias, Bignonias, etc., etc. | 
Order directly of us, as we employ no Agents. | 


Variegated-leaved and Flowering 


AT SIOUX CITY, IOWA. 


Thursday, November 26th, 1874. 








500 Ac res of ’_Cc at slogues free Write to us. Avents wanted For particulars, address, 
on’ "iawn | N. HATTENBACH & CO., Sionx City, Iowa. 
HUNCARIAN WINES, | aaieenenaiaiiias 
White and Red, Hungaris Prune Brandy and | 
Se ee POSTPONEMENTS IMPOSSIBLE. 
>» A- MAY ER, 


992-100t0 526 Broadway,Corner Spring St., Basement 


NICOLL, THE TAILOR, 
143 BOWERY, and 111 NASSAU ST, 
PANTS TO ORDER, $6. 
SUITS TO MEASURE. 


Black Doeskin Pants to Measure, $8. 
Black Cloth Suits to Measure. 








-$20- 


WILL BUY A 


ome MORTGAGE PREMIUM BOND 


OF THE 


NEW YORK 
INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION CO. 


Authorized by the Legislature of the Btate of 
NEW YORE. 


HAVANA LOTTERY,, 


NEW SCHEME. 
DRAWINGS EVERY SEVENTEEN DAYS. 


842 Prizes, amounting to 
BD Be Qc ccccccseses csccsceseceress 
2 PFIBS OF. ncccccccccrcece ve 
ro Arr 
2 Prizes of $10,000 each.. 
ef eee eee 
10 Prizes of $1,000 each 


REMOVAL, u& 
| ll f. $500 ee eeeeees 
THE REMINGTON = 25 prises of $300 each 2.202000 2141600 
f 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY | ssc'sii'nonen ater Gre it atone aoa 


| General Agent, 30 Liberty St., N. Y. ° 


o 











HAVE REMOVED TO THEIR ELEGANT NEW STORE, 
No. 6 South Madison Square, New ae | 
(Kurtz Art Gallery), | 
ONE DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 





Second Premium Drawing, Dec. 7, 1874. 


ROYAL SAXON Third Series Drawing, - - - Jan. 4, 1875. 


COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany 


973-tfo EVERY BOND 


Will be Redeemed with a Premium, a8 an equivalent for 
! Interest 





100,000 tickets 50,000 prizes 
HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 

0. Box 5594. 116 Nassau St., New York. 


BEAUTIFY HOME! 


6 Splendid Chromos for §}, 
Agents Wanted 
for 10 cts 


Satisfaction 
Particulars free. ‘A Royal 
Address, 8. 8. Woop, Newburgh, 
ifo 


guaranteed, 
| Scrap Book’ 
ip Boo p Ca pital 


878-90 | Premium, $100,000. 


| Address, for Bonds and fall information, 


MORGENTHAU, BRUNO & CO.. 


| Financial Agents, 23 Park Row, N. Y- 
Post Office Drawer 29. t 


2 Buttons 


ae ee IN ALL COLORS. 


oe ee 2 4-4 Every pair warranted. 
Send money, or P. 0 


money, or? PALAIS ROVAL, 


Corner of Fourteenth Street & Broadway, New York, | 


owe 

















